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BABYW’S SMILE, 





BY LOUISE MALCOM STENTON, 





Oh! baby’s smile is sunshine bright, 
*Tis like perfume to the rose, 

Lending sparkling rays of love-light, 
And doth gleaming pearls disclose, 


It warms my sad and lonely heart, 
It cheers my drooping frame; 

Itro uses all my warmest love, 
And fans it toa fame! 


hen smile, sweet infant, softly smile, 
Fen in thy sleeping dreams; 

And let thy rosy lips begulle 
From Heaven its brightest beams. 


And may the gentile Saviour, who 
Loved ‘little ones'’ of old, 


Lead thee by His dear hand above, 
fo walk the streets of gold! 


With Blinded Eyes. 


RY THE AUTHOR OF ‘A PIFOK OF PATOH- 








WORK,” “SOMEBODY'S DAUGHTER,’’ 
‘A MIDSUMMER FOLLY,’’ 
“WEDDED HANDS,’’ 


ETO., ETO. 





CHAPTER IX. 
TER Errol bad gone Mra. Wyoming 
A expiained to the girl her plan of re- 
moval, to get out of Dolph Carbutt’s 
way; and it certainly seemed the next 
best thing to leaving London altogether, 
which Rowena began to long to do, 

She was tired of living in two or three 
rooms; she wanted a house to move about 
in, and a garden, and country roads where 
she could walk at any pace she pleased 
without attracting remarks, and stoop to 
search for violets under the dusky banks, 
uncovered as yet with spring’s green car- 
pet of young grasa. 

Mrs. Wyoming seemed to have no idea 
of such athing however, and when they 
bad returned from the theatre that night, 
and everything was arrainged for the 
morning’s removal, and Kowena lay wide 
awake in her bed, staring at the lamp- 
light reflected upon the wall, she felt 
dreary, lonely, tired of empty gaiety and 
of being on her “company” behavior; she 
was disappointed in her aunt and Pattie 
and Errol, dissatistied with herself, and 
conscious of a vague longing for the free- 
dom she had enjoyed ot late, her studies, 
her work for otbers, 

Would she ever be the same blithe use- 
ful girl again? Did Leicester miss her? 
He could hardly do otherwise, believing 
her, as he did, bis own dear love, depend- 
ing on her, as he had learned to do, for al- 
most everything. 

Butit he knew! And the old trouble 
beset her afresh as she thought of what 
wouid happen if he knew, and of how he 
would regard her. 

The next day they took up their quarters 
at Errol Hayter’s hotel, and were no lon- 
yer annoyed by their persistent visitor, 
so that the gay London life now began to 

be a source of enjoyment. 

towena liked it too for a change, in 
spite of her temporary disaftection; but it 
was not the life she would like to live al- 
ways, and ever and anon ber thoughts 
would fly to the lonely blind man at Eales, 
who was wondering perhaps why they 
stayed so long. 


They did not correspond. He had said, 








again; and Rowena had willingly acquies- 
ed, not being at all willing to aign Pattie’s 
name, nor her own either, at the bottom of 
the written fraud that a letter from her to 
Leicester would be, 

They were to send word when they 
might be expected back, and mention 
anything they wished done, and he would 
get the curate to read the letter to him, and 
then give the servants their orders, 

Errol Hayter accompanied them almost 
always on their various expeditions of 
pleasure, and was prompt to suggest fresh 
places to go to and new wonders to see. 
Mrs, Wyoming found it very convenient 
to have a wealthy young man for a constant 
companion, otherwise her purse would 
have felt the strain, especially with the 
prospect of having Pattie on her hands 
again. But, whileshe was enjoying her- 
self, she was working hard too in her 
daughter’s interests, ahd presently the re- 
sults showed themselves. 

She had admitted to Errol that there 
had formerly been an engagement bet ween 
Leicester and her daughter, pressed on, 
she said, by herself, in her anxiety to see 
Pattie settled comfortably before her own 
death, but always against the poor child’s 
taste, 80 that when Leicester’s blindness 
came on she would not any longer insist 
upon binding her down to one whom she 
bad never liked, and so the engagement 
was broken off, 

Pattie had been 80 much more cheerful 
since that she had blamed herself very 
much for her part in bringing the affair 
about, seeing what a trial it must have 
been to the girl, though she was too sweet- 
tempered to complain, 

He knew nothing of Pattie’s later en- 
gagement; Rowena gathered that from his 
conversation, and she said nothing. He 
had no idea that the troublesome young 
man who was the cause of their hasty re- 
moval to their present quarters was the 
same whom be had seen witb Pattie at the 
gate at River View. 

He had made an anxious inquiry after 
that personage, and Rowena had told him 
that they had lost sight of him now, 

“A good thing for me!’’ be thought, and 
then added—‘‘After all you told me in that 
letter that she had gone to stay with his 
family, I quite understood how things 
would be likely to turn out, and gave 
up all hope, though | could never leave off 
thinking about her, Bat 1 was mistaken 
after all, it seems?’”’ 

“Yos,’”’ she replied; and then, feeling 
forced by histone to make some explan- 
ation, she added—“My aunt would not 
have allowed it.”’ 

“Did Pattie herself wish it then?’”’ he in- 
quired quickly; and Rowena forced her- 
seif to laugh lightly ss she answered— 

“Well, do you think she looks like a 
lovelorn maid?’’ 

Errol seemed satisfied on that point, but 
presently he asked — 

“Where was she, then, after her return 
from that visit, all the autumn and winter, 
since, after ber engagement with Leicester 
was broken off, she was not to atay at 
Eales?’ 

‘On—in London, with some friends,”’ 
Rowena answered with some embarras- 
ment, wishing be would not ply her with 
awkward questions, 

“What—oere? I might have called on 
her! Why didn’t you write and give me 
her address?’’ 

“How could J] know you wanted it?” she 
returned lightly. 

“If | bad known! But, then, you see, | 
took it for granted she would be engaged 





a little moodily, tuat since he could not 
have letters without other people knowing 
their contents before himeelf, nor send 
bem u ees anotner perso! wrote then 
a} wou eo Dest 
eu V excnange nous ‘ Keep WHat i 
ould meet 


to that fellow directly, and jast tried to put 


her out of my head i thougbt she looked 

j , j 
rather sweet at n DULL i Suppose that 
was ber pretty way w mt under 


stand toen. 


Mra, Wyoming explained to the young 
man how she was waiting in town in the 
hope of some old friend turning up to take 
charge of Pattie forashorttime, Feeling 
that she owed Mr. Leicéster something for 
causing him a disappointment—though he 
had not in the least resented it, seeing 
plainly the justice of her action—she had 
made an engagement to stay with him un- 
til he should be more used to his blind- 
ness, and had kept Rowena with her as a 
companion, 

Sot, of course, in the circumstances, it 
was impossible for her to take Pattie there. 
So, as the friends with whom she had been 
staying had gone to Italy for Kaster, if she 
did not meet with any others, she thought 
she should board her at some schoo! until 
Mr, Leicester was well enough to take care 
of himeaelf. 

Errol remembered that he had two maid- 
en Aunts living in Kssex, about a dozen 
miles distant, with whom his family had 
occasional communication. 

They were not very wel! off, having 
been left with a very small income, and 
he thought that they might be glad to take 
a boarder. He was sure her daughter 
would have every care and comfort while 
witb them, and he could run down and see 
them sometimes, and tell them the 
news. 

He wrote to his aunts, and their reply 
was satisfactory; he had taken good care 
that it should beso, They suggested that 
Mra, and Mies Wyoming should visit them 
and see what they thought of the place, 
then there woald be no disappointment. 

This made a pleasant day’s outing for 
the party, as Errol accompanied them, and 
insisted on Rowena’s doing 80 too, 

They found the Misses Hayter very nice 
ladies, hardly middle-aged, so that they 
would not be dull company for Pattie. 

The place,one of the little villages on the 
outskirts of London, was certainly rather 
dull; but then it was so near town that they 
could often run up, and, as Errol said 
eagerly, be should bein London tor some 
time yet, and should have nothing to do in 
the evening but go and see them, or meet 
them at the railway-station t© take them to 
the theatre or to a concert, On such oc- 
casions he could engag 6 rooms at bis own 
hovel for them, so that they could stay the 
night and return home in the morn- 
ing. 

The maiden acquiesced in all this, being 
quite young enough to enjoy the prospect 
of a little gaiety in their quiet lives, and 
understanding what it was all to lead wo, 
as Errol perhaps intended they should, 

The sum of money that Mra, Wyoming 
could pay would not cover such expenses 
as these dissipations would occasion; but 
they comprehended that that would be set 
right, as Errol was a rich man now, and 
could pay for his fancies, 

Pattie behaved most sweetly, and fairly 
took the Misses Hayter’s hearts by storin. 
1. was settled that she should take up her 
abode there at the beginning of the follow- 
ing week, after which Mra. Wyoming 
and Rowena would retarn to Eales, 

So, after two or three bright spring 
morpvings and festive evenings in 
the city, Rowena found herself fairly on 
her way bome. 

During the journey her aunt wold her 
that Errol bad asked ber permission to pay 
his addresses to her daughter, and that 
she had granted it. 

“[ could not feel any doubt about him, 
you know, my ‘ear, as your old friend, 
and the son of your father’s dearest friend. 





Ot course Pattie does not know —dear 
enild!—and his visits will serve to distract 
‘ ghis m tha niortunate afla 

T bee ' v ane -” © surprise 
toatl ene anno withnou ! 
aughing ar 4c * be easily got 


No. } 1 


Sea Ts 
o 


BIPADVAROS, 
rive aoorT 


rh 


after all, and she will be in a fair way to 
got nicely settied,”’ 

Rowena had not much to say in reply, 
her opinion being one that wan beat kept 
herself, and Mra. Wyoming put down 
her taciturnity to another cause, 

“I do not mention that she had been en- 
gaged to Dolph Carbutt,”’ observed aunt 
Aunie suddenly; “there was no oocasion, 
and two or three engagements injure a 
«iri in the eyes of suitor, I hope you 
have not told him?”—rather sharply, 
“No,” replied Kowena, feeling greatly 
relieved at being able to give such an an- 
awer. 

It was raining when they reached 
Kalos, and outalde the station they found 
Leicester awaiting them in a closed 
carriage, 

“Well, this is a pleasant surprise!’ said 
Wyoming oordially, as he welcomed 
her. 

She was in the beat of humors, having 
tided over the late mishap in a wonderful 
way, and being now met with signs of 
K'adness and (devotion that augured well 
for her niece’s future, and for her 
own, 

‘Itis most pleasant to me, at any rate, | 
can assure you,” he returned, almoat 
blithely. 

“We have been away thirteen days in- 
stead of three,’”’ sald Kowena impulaively, 
as she greeted him. 

“Yos,’’ wan all he replied, because, 
though there was much more on his lips 
it was for her ears alone; but his face soft- 
ened, 

They drove home through the rain, 
Mra, Wyoming remarked that it was a 
miserable day, but Kowena could not see 
it. 

She was looking out eagerly, noticing 
the new tinge of green upon the hedges 
she bad left qaite bare and black, watch- 
ing for the first glimpse of the silver river, 
and listening ail the while, with a joy that 
she did not realize, to the deep grave tones 
wuich sounded #o rich after EKrrol’s; eflem- 
inate voice. To her it was a beautiful 
day. 

Leicester was in the highest of spirits 
during the dinner; he seemed entirely to 
have forgotten the object of their late 
Journey, and they did not speak of it then. 
Rowena, as well as Mra. Wyoming, began 
wv wonder what could have come to 
bin, 

Lator on in the evening Mra, Wyoming 
Jef. them alone in the drawing-rooin for a 
few momenta, 

“Come here and sit beside me,’’ he sald 
to Kowena alimont directly she had left the 
room; end Kowena went, putting 


her. “Are you 
home again?’’ 

“Very wiad.’”’ 

“Are you sure?”’ 

“Why, you know I am, Obarley!’’ 

“There is # proof of your gladness that 
you would offer if you were really i 
earnest,”’ 

“You know I am glad without that,’”’ she 
said, Shrinking, a4 she always did, from 
making any demonstration of affection, 

“Would you rather not, then? Isthatal! 
you care about me?’ 


Kiad Or #orry to come 


She could not resist this appeal, the 
sightieas eyes upturned towards her face 
rendering it so much stronger by their 
piteous biankness. He drew her yet closer 
to him, in fond satisfaction, 


“| have something to tell you,” he said, 
‘*] have bad a visitor and been a yurney 
in your absence What ad you think 
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he continued gaily. ‘1 don’t wonder; you 
have borne with my helplessness #0 long’ 
—with another tender caress. “Well, I'll 
tell you how it was, My cousin, George 
Leleester, who bas taken the factory, you 
know, came down here and spent e day 
with me. I ought to say that be wrote to 
ask if it would be convenient, as he wanpt- 
ed to see ine on business matters, and | got 
Mr. loinsett to write and tell him to come. 
| was so disappointed at your not being at 
bome for him to see you; I have told him 
* much about you. Well, he was surpris- 
ed and very giad to find me looking #0 
much better, so he sald. And I certainly 
tool better; things don’t trouble me half as 
much aa they did——’’ 

“} am #0 glad!” pot in Rowena, in her 
molt yet hearty voloe, 

He took her band and put it to his lips. 
ite was bardly conscious of the change in 
himaelf-—he knew only that the birda’ songs 
had sounded gayer to him of late, that 
the atrnosphere had felt lighter, and that 
these things had seemed to raise his own 
apirite. 

“George suggested that, as my state of 
heaith waa certainly improved, and he bad 
to run up t London, before returning to 
Nottingham, I should accompany him, and 
#eo another doctor, who is creating quite a 
sensation with his wonderful cures, I 


wouldn't bear of it at first, but he persist- 
ed, until at last | went, just to satisfy him, 
not having a sbadow of hope myself. | 
wouldn't come to see you, Pattie, though I 


knew how very near you were, I dread- 
ed your thinking I had hope—l did not 
wart you to imagine afterwards that I was 
going through ail the agonies of a second 
disappointment, as | knew you would, If 

if it bad turned out as 1 expected I should 
not bave told you at all,’’ 

Rowena’s heart throbbed violently, and 
then seemed to stand still again in the in- 
ten«ity of her terror, 

“The doctor would not venture a decided 
opinion, but advised a careful course of 
inedical treatinent at some (ierman baths, 
as soon as the weather is warmer. If 
by these means the eyes could be ren- 
dered strong enough to bear it, he would 
then attomplan operation, though he would 
not give me any oertain hope. Hut 
Gicorye says he looked more than he said, 
and ne is confident about it, He’s a good 
fellow, (ieorge! I am not confident, of 
course, nor even very hopeful’’—his face 
and volce were a striking contradiction to 
his worda—"‘buat I oan’t helpthinking about 
it, and J have longed for you to come home 
that | night share my thoughts with you, 
i knew you, more than anyoue 6lse, would 
sympathize with me, Think, Pattie, what 
it would be to me to look upon your dear 
face again!’ 

Mra, Wyoming's silk skirts were heard 
rustiing without as Leicester uttered the 
last words, 

“Don't say anything at present,” he 
whispered haatily. 

Rowena did not speak, There was not 
time, even could she have done so; but, 
for want of words, in a blind impulse of 


agony, she bent over and kissed his fore-— 


head, 

It was like a foreshadowing, she thought 
directly afterwards, with a deep shudder 
—a foreshadowing of their farewell and 
parting. 

Her aunt came in and Leloester started a 
oonversation with ber atonoe; but Rowena 
could not join in, with those terrible words 
of his ringing in her earse—“Think, Pattie, 
what it would be t© me to look upon your 
dear face again!’’ 


And he would see her face— Kowena’s—if 
ever indeed the bleased light of day sbould 
reach Lis eyes once more! Here was the 


beginning of the end, a short dream of joy 
—yoes, she knew now that it had been joy— 
and then a reality of misery, 

Nhe salt apart, silent and stunned, while 
her aunt went into particulars with Lel- 
cesterof the errand on which they had 
gone to London, and had Kowena been 
ina state of mind to give her attention 
she would have been shocked, though not 
for the first time, to hear how easily the 
expedient lies slipped off Mra. Wyoming's 
tongue. 


Though herself ceeply involved, she 
was no hardened sinner, but a culprit 
who trembled at every reminder of her 
guilt. 


Mra. Wyominy gave Leicester a brief ac- 
count of the great failure of the firm of 
Oarbutt and ©o., and said that she bad ar. 
rived at just the right time to help her niece 
in her arrangements for the future She 


and Dolph were to wait for one another, 
and see what the next few years might 
bring 

They hed met with a lady in the same 
hotel, who reulred «a second governess for 
her achooil at Uxzton, a little country place 
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a few miles out of town, and Rowena so 
exactly met all the requirements of the 
situation that they were convinced she 
could not do better, and she would occupy 
a superior position to that which she had 
filled at Lyngate, 

Then, as Oxton was so near London, 
Dolph could go to eee her now and then 
without being put to any great expense— 
poor fellow! 

“Poor fellow,’’ echoed Leicester, “he 
must feel the change very much! Has he 
any prospects atall? Ifmot,aline to my 
cousin at Nottingham——” 

“Ob, thank you so mucb! I won’t for- 
get, if he should not obtain what he had in 
view when we left him. One of the tew 
triends who have not deserted the family 
in their trouble are trying to get bim a 
good post that has Just become vacant in the 
ollice of a relative, so, if he should be suc. 
cessful, Dolph will indeed be fortunate, 
and by steadiness and carefulness may 
soon bold up his head again.” 

Leloester inquired after the rest of the 
family, and Mrs, Wyoming repiled with a 
tissue of lies that would have more than 
astonished HKowena had she _ heard 
them. 

But she was sitting alone at the other 
side of the room, staring blankly into a 
book, and saying to herself over and 
over again,— 

“My punishment has began! I love him 
—I love bim, and I shall lose him!’’ 

This was the thought that possessed ber 
heart and soul. 

They went to bed early, Mra. Wyoming 
professing herself tired after the journey, 
and then, shut up all alone, with nothing 
to distract her thoughts, Rowena was help- 
lemsly and bopeleassly in the clutches of her 
Nemesia, 

She had loved him a long while—she 
knew it now. That was why it had cost 
her no pang to look on Errol’s wooing of 
Pattie; that was why she had thought he 
was not so nice, She had been compar- 
ing bim with her hero—her Jemi-god—her 
ideal man whom she had met in the flesh, 
and was stood on a pedestal far above or- 
dinary mortals, 

She had been glad to get back to Char- 
ley; her studies had been dear and precious 
because shared with him; all the patience, 
and attention, and care, In which she had 
never wearied, had been love’s glad ofter- 
ing at his shrine. 

She saw it all now, and the remem- 
brance of the Influence she had gained 
over him was no comfort to her—it would 
only add to his scorn and hatred when his 
eyes should behold the truth for them- 
ne! ven, 

Ob, it was anguish, bitter anguish—and 
it was but the meet fruit of the lie she had 
lived these past months! 

How could she ever have been glad and 
light of heart? HKutshe had been! Asher 
love and interest had, all unconsciously, 
grown strong together, she had sometimes 
almost forgotten the conditions under 
which she lived and worked, 

The next morning Mra, Wyoming was 
shocked at the girl’s haggard face, but she 
made no remark, and Rowena spoke and 
acted much in her ordinary way, having 
made up her mind to do so before she came 
down, 

In the days that followed she studied 
with Leicester as usual, she went out with 
him and talked to hium—a great deal upon 
the subject of the possible restoration 
of his sight, as that, of course, chiefly oocw- 
pied his thoughts, and before a fortnight 
bad passed he decided to tell Mra, W yom- 
ing. 

Rowena would not influence ‘him efther 
way. Nhe could not judge at all how her 
aunt would receive the news, and any ad- 
vice of hera might only help on a result 
which she would not have desired, 

Leicester told her that his reason for 
keeping silence was bis ignorance of 
Mra, Wyonming’s wisbes or intentions for 
the coming summer, and his fear of inter- 
fering with her plans; so when Rowena 
had repliedjthat she believed her aunt did 
not wish to spend the approaching season 
at Wales she considered thas ene had said 
enough. 

The day after that, as Rowena came in 
froui an 6rrand, her aunt met her in the 
hall, and drew her into the empty dining- 
room, a look of mingled consternation and 
anxiety on ber face, 

“Kowena—no, Pattie’—she was apt to 
make the mistake in moments of excite 
ment—‘‘Charléy has just been telling me 
about his eyes—-that there is a possi bility-— 
Did you ever know such an unlucky thing 
in your life!’’ 

“Oh, don’t call it that!’ cried Rowena, 
shocked, though she had been tempted to 
think the same thing herself. 

‘*Well, but it is,”’ persisted her aunt coo:- 





ly—‘“t ia, tous! It’sof mo use pretending 
—a more unlucky thing coald hardly hap- 
pen! And I don’t think he will enjoy his 
regained privilege very much when it has 
discovered the truth for him/!’’—drily. 
“And you bave known it ever since we 
came bach.?’’ 

“He asked me not to tell you. He had 
not decided what to do; he——” 

“Oh, don’t trouble yourself to make ex- 
ouses. { have had a fortnight’s more peace 
of mind—ti2at is all—and I am thankful for 
it! Hasn’t it worried yoa?”—with a glance 
at her niece ’’s altered face, 

‘It haa,’ Rowena confessed, 

‘That ia half the cause of your pale 
cheeks, no + ioubt,” suggested her aunt, re- 
lieved to fi ad that Rowena was not dying 
ot love for Errol Hayter. 

“Of cour ve it has been a worry to me,” 
said Rower1ia; and she sank wearily into a 
chair. 

The sprit ig weather might be trying, but 
it was the weight at her heart that made 
her alway? feel so tired now, 

Mra, Wyoming took a chair, and drew it 
close to ber niece’s. 

“Have ‘you thought of what is to be 
done?” sh e inquired. 

‘No, I have thought of nothing,’’ replied 
Rowena hopelessly. ‘It has been a ter- 
ror to rae—the thought of his knowing 
all!” 

“Nonsensel’’ exclaimed her aunt ener- 
getically, ‘‘What is the use of going 
through all that beforehand? It will be 
quite enough to go through it once, if it 
comes to that pass. I thought you had 
more sense than that, Pattie!” 

“Well, have ycu thought of anything, 
then,’’—raising her heavy eyes to Mrs. 
Wyoming’s face. 

I] have not made plans for the meeting 
of every contingency, but I am certainly 
not without hope. Why, to begin with, 
the chances are a hundred to one against 
his ever seeing again! So we will go on 
just the same for the present, and if it 
comes to extremities I will find s loop- 
hole somewhere—don’t be afraid. But he 
wanta to go abroad—to those Gerinan baths 
—and we are going to travel with him,” 

“wel” 

“It Just meets my wishes. We could 
not have stayed on here through the 
coming season; people would kuow us, 
and we could not risk it, Then he has 
seen too mach by half of those Poinsetts 
during our absence. They have looked so 
atrangely at us since our return—have’nt 
you noticed it?’” You may depend upon it 
he has been praising your beauty’’—with 
a harsh laugh—“or saying something else 
that has told them he is under a delusion 
of some kind. Ob, I am longing to get 
away-——the place will soon be too hot to hold 
us! I never thought of the trouble we should 
have, or I should not have attempted the 
thing at all!” 

Rowena sat and stared at her with wide- 
open troubled eyes, She was reviewing 
herself and her actions in the worst poss- 
ible light now, entirely overlooking the 
impv.lse of pity and protection which had 
moved her to do what she could to save the 
heipiess blind man further sorrow, the 
surprise and indignation she had felt to- 
wards those who were about to desert 
him urging her on to do her utmost in 
their stead. 

She had forgotten all that now; since 

she had learned to love ber work she had 
forgotten that there had been a time when 
it was a sacrifice; she could see nothing in 
her conduct but a gross offence against ai! 
civil and Christian laws, 
- “However, now it has gone so far | shall 
carry it out to the end,’’ Mra, Wyoming 
resumed, ‘‘When he mentions bis going 
to Germany, he hinted that our company 
would be very acceptable, if we had no 
other plans, and in the end I agreed to go, 
He will need heip more than ever in a 
strange place, and no hired servants can 
be like one’s own frienda,”’ 

“We have been such good friends to 
him!” said Rowena bitterly. 

“I think we Lave,” returned her aunt, 
with decision. 

“Oh, aunt Annie’”’—Rowena suddenly 
fell upon her knees by Mrs. Wyoming’s 
side and grasped her hands, which had 
been lying in her lap—‘'there is a way out 
of it yet—the best way! Let us go to him 
and confeas all—let him know that we did 
it for his aake too. He is kind, and under- 
stands people’s hearte—he will see how it 
was, and will forgive as and let us go free! 
However angry he is he will not tell others 
about it’—thinking, even in her strong 
agitation, of the argument that would be 
moat likely to affect her aunt—*"‘he will for- 
give us and let us go free, and then we can 
g° among pwople again, and not be asham- 
ed!” 

“Pattio—Pivstie, don’t get so excited!’’ 








That name—the name of her bondage, 
that had grown al! at once 80 sweet and so 
terriblie—showed Rowena that her aunt was 
unmoved by her appeal. She rose and sat 
down again in her chair, with chilled lips 
and cold hands, 

“By doing as you propose you would 
precipitate upon tbe poor fellow the very 
trouble we have been keeping from him al! 
this time,’’ Mra. Wyoming continued, 
“Wait until the thing is inevitable before 
you confess—we nay yet prove to be his 
best friends,’’ 

“And supposing the operation should be 
unsuccessfui—what then?” inquired Rowe. 
na almost faintly. 

But her aunt divined her intention. She 
wanted to make an opportunity for de- 
claring she would never marry him, and 
thus force on the beginning of the end, 
Mrs. Wyoming would not enter into the 
subject. 

“My dear child,” she said patiently, 
“you want to run on so far in advance, 
Oan any of us poor mortals see our way one 
day before us?” 

“But wecan know our intentions,’’ in- 
terposed Rowena bluntly. 

“No, we cannot always, when we are 
obliged to depend upon events which are 
yet far in the future, {[ feel now that there 
is nothing to be done, nor even planned 
or thought of, until Charley’s fate is de- 
cided—everything turns upon that. When 
we know the result of the operation I 
will make up my mind quickly enough, 
I promise you. Untit then, now is it pos- 
sible?’ 

In her bewilderment, Rowena could find 
nothing to say in reply to this. 

“This excursion to the Continet wil! per- 
fect you in languages,’’ her aunt went on, 
“and then, if things come to the worst, 
you will be twice as valuable as a gover- 
ness as you would be now.”’ 

The bait did not tempt Rowena. She 
was disgusted at the thought of gaining, or 
seeming to gain, one grain of benefit at 
another’s expense, 

But she said nothing, words seemed of 
no use; the dead weight settled anew upon 
her heart. 

Mrs. Wyoming did not at all like the 
girl’s looks; a thought of brain-fever crossed 
her mind, How much of her patient 
handiwork a severe illness might un- 
ao! 

She determined to tell Leicester private- 
ly that Pattie was looking pale, and had but 
little appetite. That would be quite 
enough for him; he would hasten al! pre- 
parations for her sake—for what would be 
more likely to stay a little falling-off in a 
young girl than a complete change of alr 
and scene that their journey would en- 
tail? 

Having watched the girl go up stairs 
with a siow and spiritiess step, she went 
to Leicester and told him what she had de- 
cided to say, adding that she fancied tha; 
Pattle was worrying about him, fearing 
that he was going to be disappointed 
again. 

“I wish I bad not told her!’’ he said re 
gretfully. We could have gone to Ger- 
many just the same—she need not have 
known the causa, But I was so full of it, 
and | never dreamed of its having tbat 
sort of effect upon her,’’ 

‘Pattie is very sensitive, and feels for 
others more than for herself,’”” Mrs, W yom- 
ing told him. ‘But don’t be anxious, and 
don’t reproach yourself, for 1 am sure any 
oue in your place would have done the 
same, Once we are on our way I quite 
think she will be herself again. You see 
she has never been out of England, and the 
first step will be a revelation to her; the 
change will quite set her up!” 

“We will go next week!’’ he declared. 

‘Not next week,’’ she said amiling. 
“That is impossible, But it is very good 
of you to wish to hasten on her acoovut, I 
don’t think——” 

‘The week after, then,’ he insisted. 
“And, if the climate should still be too 
cold for my eyes, we can stay in France, in 
some sheltered corner, till the wind 
changes.”’ 

Mrs. Wyoming remonstrated gently, and 
of course he persisted, and, equally of 
couse, she gave in at last, and went away 
to give the servants notice, after caution- 
ing him not to let Pattie guess tliat 
she was considered to be indisposed—she 
disliked so much to be looked upon as all- 
ing. 





CHAPTER X. 


N the return of Mra, Wyoming and 
her niece from town, a letter from 


Dolph Carbutt was found awaiting 
them. 
Mrs. Wyoming had been too busy wit 
her unpacking, and too elated witn tht 
success of all her schemes, to take any no 















































THE SATURDAY 








Ki'VENING POST. 








tice of the letter at first, and was going to 
toss it on to the fire, sure that it contained 
only idle threats, or an a} peal to her mer- 
cy, or something else not worth the trouble 
of reading; but Rowena persuaded her to 
open it, urging that it was best to know 
all they could about him and his move- 
ments. 

She was honestly anxious to keep him 
out of her cousin’s way, and to promote 
her marriage with Errol Hayter, consid. 
ering him far more likely to make her 
bappy than Dolph Carbutt with a million a 

ear. 

, So Mrs. Wyoming had opened the letter, 
and found within, not reproaches for her 
late reception of bim at the hotel, but a 
last—this word underlined— request to 
see Pattie before he left England tor New 
York, which he would do the following 
week, 

Tuere was nothing for him in London, 
he said, and he had relatives in New York. 
He snould not come back for many years, 
it ever, since he could not do worse there 
than at home; and, since it would be for 
the last time, re thought sne might permit 
him just to say good-bye to Pattie, and tell 
her himself that he gave up all hopes of 
ever marrying her, 

He expresevd no resentiwwent at the treat- 
wnent he had received, but showed what 
Mrs. Wyoming called ‘such a proper 
spirit”? that she was actually gracious 
enough to refuse his request, telling him, 
quite kindly, that it was for his own good 
sue remained firm, a8 a meeting only to 
precede a life-long parting would be a 
very painful thing, and could only stir up 
grief afresh, 

ln fact, she was 80 relieved to know that 
he was 80 800N to be safely out of the way 
that her extreme good humor was almost 
irrepressible, and she went out and bought 
Kowena a new dreas in her gratitude to 
the girl for inducing her to open the let- 
ter. 

Now Pattie would be able to go about 
without fear of molestation, When Errol 
Hayter had spoken of those trips up to 
town to the theatres, ef c:efera, she had feit 
anxious, though ehe had been compelled 
sinilingly to acquiesce,for want of a feasible 
objection. 

She bad thought of the possibility of 
their meeting with Dolph, of his claiming 
Pattie as his own promised wife, of the 
scene that would ensue, and bad trem- 
bled. 

When, 8 little later on, the inteliigenc of 
the possible change in Leicester’s prospects 
reached her, the revulsion of feeling was 
rather severe, and she thought herself an 
unfortunate woman indeed, only to get 
out of one ecrape in time to get into 
another, 

A busy fortnight ensued. Leicester was 
impatient to be off, for RKowena’s sake. 
As he was unable to see his sweetheart’s 
face and judge for hiaweelf whether her 
health was seriously affected, he was made 
doubly anxious about ber, and none of 
Mrs, Wyoming’s assurances would con- 
tent him. 

As they agreed, nothing was said to Row- 
éna ebout her health, and the girl little 
thought how lovingly and intensely she 
was being cared for. His pains availed 
him nothing however. 

Rowena had assumed her new burden 
with a strong resolve to bear it unsuspec- 
ted by others—particularly by him. The 
one outward sign of her inward trouble 
which she could not conceal was carried in 
her altered face,and that was inscrutable to 
him. 

Hefore leaving England Mra, Wyoming 
and her niece went to pay Pattie a visit. 
They were up in town for several things, 
and it was easy to take the train to Ox- 
ton, 

They found her looking remarkably 
well. The Misses Hayter said the air 
agreed with her, but the visitors shrewd- 
ly suspected that the devotion of Errol 
Hayter, who was expected that evening, 
had more to do with her bright eyes and 
suftly-flushed cheeks, 

Rowena felt a return of ber old love for 
her beautiful cousin as they sat in the bay- 
window looking out upon the fresh spring 
landscape, talking of one or two concerts 
that Pattie had lately attended with her 
friends, of the new music she was practis- 
ing—whbich she broaght and showed to 
Rowena—and of course the approaching 
trip to the Continent was discussed, but 
only in a general way. 

Rowena was shy of the subject of Leices- 
ter,tor Pattie knew nothing of the new turn 
of aftairs, Mrs. Wyoming having simply 
told her that Charley was ordered to the 


German baths for his heaith. 
There was nothing to be gained by 
worrying Pattie, the cautious mother had 


with her, being anytbing but wishful to 
give her cousin a taste of the anxiety which 
she herself was suffering under. 

Pattie scarcely mentioned Leicester's 
name; she had quite as much cause as 
Rowena to avoid speaking of him. She 
only told her cousin, with her pretty dimp- 
ling smile, that she was a fortunate girl to 
get such a treat. 

"You will be happier here than I shali 
be in Germany,’’ rejoined Rowena bluntly; 
and Pattie blushed and turned to look 
down the road, as though expecting to see 
handsome Errol Hayter bastening trom 
the station to the pretty little house by the 
wayside. But it was hardly time for that 
yet. 

He came in the evening, and was very 
pleased to wee the visitors, 

He was looking brighter and handsomer 
than ever, and seemed devoted to Pattie. 
Mrs. Wyoming was in good humor, It 
was 80 convenient to have her pretty 
daughter safe in thin quiet place, where all 
the men spent their entire day in the town, 
while her lover had every opportunity of 
pushing his suit, 

The arrangement was simply perfect, 
and that night Mre. Wyoming lay awake 
in bed, thinking it all over, in a state of 
complete contentment, the other unpleas- 
ant possibility put in the shade for the 
moment by the favorable aspect of affairs 
at Oxton. 

*“Sappose it all comes to nothing, and | 
am to remain a helpless blind man to the 
end of the chapter,’’ said Leicester to Ko- 
wena one day, when she had found a spare 
hour for bim amid the bustle of preparation, 
“how soon will you marry me after that 
conclusion is arrived at?’’ 

She hesitated. 

When she bad first taken Pattie’s place 
it was merely with the idea of keeping the 
blow from falling while Leicester was in 
that low melancholy state, 

Sbe had not expected to succeed so well, 
but bad anticipated his growing gradually 
dissatisfied with his sweetheart, so that 
when at last they sbould venture to hint at 
breaking off the engagement, he would be 
glad to agree, 

There had been no question in her mind 
of marrying him at all, for even ifshe had 
cared anything about him when first she 
took Pattie’s duties upon herself she would 
never bave persisted in the deception so 
far as to become his wife; and now her 
change of feeling towards him showed her 
more plainly every day the helnousness of 
her sin, 

“Why,” she replied, when she could 
think of anything to say, “aren’t you hap- 
py a8 we are now?” 

‘Oh, yes! But we should be happier still 
then. I should be bappier, I know; and 
you have given me to understand that you 
love me too,” 

It wastrue. Lately she had responded 
to his oft-told tale of love with a tenderness 
that had filled him with new joy, 

She had told herself that it might last 
on.y & few months more--this her dream 
of love—and she would dream while she 
could; that it was she whom he loved, and 
not Pattie, 

But to make him any promises for the 
fature wculd be only to add another 
falsehood to the living lie of her life, 
which she abhorred while yet it had 
brought her such tender and even holy 
joy as she knew she should never have 
again. 

The world would be a wilderness to her 
when this aweet hateful passage of her life 
should be over. 

“Yea, I love you,” she confessed, with 
a quaint gravity that touched Leicester 
oddly. 

“Then,’”’ he said, as he held her hand, 
“you will not object to come to me in the 
autumn? You know I wanted to walt a 
year, to see if you would not get tired of 
me, and——” 

“But the year js not up yet,” she broke 
in, in soft cheerful tones, “And I may 
change my wind yet, you know’’—laugh- 
ingly. 

He laughed too, enjoying the iittie jest 
that six months ago would have plunged 
him into gloom. 

“] trust you more than I did then,” he 
said. ‘Not your good inientions—I could 
pot trust them more than | did—but your 
love.”’ 

“Did you 
asked. 

“Not somuch, I did not think it was 
so strong a8 it has proved. 1 believe you 
have loved me more instead of less since 
my blindness—tHat is,after the first strange- 
ness wore off, and you ceased ty be afraid 


of me,” 


not trust that, then?’ she 


of dm ‘kness and despair—not she who had 
heard his first bitter plaints—not she, but 
Pattia 

“Pert aps I have,’’ she said. 

“That is because your tender heart loved 
to neip the helpless, and be a light to the 
blind, am 'so it was returned to you in 
such iner: seed love and compassion that 
your wok became a real piessure to 
you.”’ 

It was Ro wena who had taught him to 
draw such d éductions as these, But she 
was not awaz 6 Of it; she did not recognise 
the sentiment as hers any more than he 
did, She only thoughtin what pertect 
agreement their minds seemed to be, and 
he unwittingly was thinking the same. 
“Well; be began again; but she, guessing 
by his tone what was coming, stopped |iim 
gently. 

“IT would not try to settle anything about 
that,” she said, “until the other question is 
decided. Not that the one hangs upon the 
other—but one of two such important things 
ie quite enough to think of at a time.” 
“Very well,” he agreed, with his arm 
about her waist, “As you wiil—now. 
But if I am to iook on this sweet tace again’’ 
—pressing hers to his own as he spoke—''! 
shall not be willing to let it out of my 
sight any more after that day.”’ 

“I should wanta little more time than 
that,’’ she answered gaily; but her heart 
sank as she spoke, 

Their parting was coming nearer avery 
day—it was inevitable—whethor his sight 
was given back to him or not, 

What would he be thinking of her a few 
months hence—tbis man who was pressing 
her cheek to his now? Where would she 
be then? 

A long, long way from his heart against 
which she was resting now—his strong and 
tender heart, in the love of which she 
could have found her life’s paradise, 
though accompanied withevery other hard- 
ship. 

It was her punishment; she deserved it 
all. Fitting it was thatthrough him who 
uad been the victim of their treachery her 
bitterest sorrow should come, 

{TO BB COONTINUBD, | 
se — 

IN FINGER NAILS,—Fortune-teiling by 
moans of the finger naila, onychomancy, 
as it was called, was not uncommon in an- 
cient times, says medical classics. 

The practice was to rub the nails with 
oll and soot or wax, and to hold up the 
tins prepared against the sun, and upon 
tue transparent horny substance were sup- 
posed to appear figures or characters which 
gave the answer required. 

In more recent times peopie have been 
found predicting by means of the nails of the 
hand, and telling the disposition of persons 
with certain descriptions of nails, 

However absurd it may appear, we 
shall give some oxamples of this superati- 
tion. 

A perton with broad nails is of gentie 
nature, timid and bashful. Those whose 
nails grow into the flesh at the points or 
sides are given to luxury. 

A white mark on the nail bespeaks mis- 
fortune. Persons with very pale nails 
are subject to much infirmity of the 
flesh, and persecution by neighbors aud 
friends, 

People with narrow nails are ambitious 
and quarreisome, Lovers of knowledge 
and liberal sentiment .have round nails, 
Indolent people bave generally feshy 
pails, Smal! nails indicate Iittleness of 
mind, obstinacy and conceit, 

Melancholy persons are distinguished by 
their paie or lead-colored naliins; and choiler- 
ic, martial men, delighting in war, have red 


and spotted nails, 
—— A RI 


THOROUGHLY EX rE RIBNOKD,-The tye 
tic mocnbeams and the twinkle ofthe stars 
made soundiess harmonies on that balmy 
night. They walked together down the 
old road, past the orchard and the ruined 
milil, to the rustic bridge across the little 
streamlet which prattied idly to the peb- 
bles as it hurried along. 

“Mabel,” said he, “do you know what 
love is?” 

“I think #o,’’ she replied simply. 

“] mean, were you ever the object of a 
love that was as fierce asthe onMaught of 
a tiger and as unquenchabie as the «tara? 
Were you ever truly loved?” 

“Was I ever truly loved?’’ returned Ma- 
bel thoughtfully, ‘<(ieorge, come back to 
the house, and I will show you two dia. 
mond rings, six valentines, and a trunkful 
of photographa!”’ 

And George was silent. 





She was going to deny ever having fear- 
ed him, when she remembered that it was 





said; and in this Rowena cordially agreed 


not she who had witnessed his first days 


THERE is @ respect due to age, but there 
is also a respect due lo youth, the lack f | 
which acoounts for many a failure in the |} 

| household and school systema of educa- | 


tion. 
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a _Bric-a- Brac. 


Living ON PLu™Ms --Piouns are the mont 
important product of Kuenia, and the fruit 
In « dried state is the coief article of oxport. 
The poorest peasant bas a few plum-trees 
by his hovel, wealthy landowners never 
think of planting any other kind of tree by 
thelr country houses, ana in consequence 
the well-being of the agricultural popu- 
lation depends on plu:ia more than on eny- 
thing else. Ina good season about forty 
thousand pounds, are exported, 

TWENTY Five Timea—The following 
OxXtract ia taken from “Evelyn's Diary,” 
and refers toa Dutchwoman who !ived in 
the seventeenth century. ‘Toward: the 
end of August | returned io Haarlem, 
They showed us a cottage where they toid 
us dwelta woman who had been married 
to her twenty-fifth husband, and, boing 
now a widow, waa prohibited to marry in 
the future; yet it could not be proved that 
she had ever made away with any of her 
husbands, though the suspicion had 
brought her divers times into trouble, 


_—_———— 


BRaAuTY.—Thore ta only one thing in all 
the catalogue of feinaie beauty that all ne- 
tions are agreed in admiring, and that ia a 
small mouth, For the rem, white teeth 
are adinired in Kurope, and yellow teeth 
in Asia, The English boast of their rosy 
maida, while the dameels of Greenland 
paint their comp!exions blue or green. We 
like a straight or moderately aquiline nose, 
In Persia the ideal nose is crooked, and in 
Hayt! motners crush the noses of their 
children tn their infancy in order to pro- 
duce the much-adinired snub shape, 


St, SWITHIN.--Thia saint who died in 
868, begged his fellow-inonks to bury him 
in the open churchyard, where “the sweet 
rain of heaven might fall on his bones,’ 
But when he was canonized the monks 
wished to remove the bedy to the choir, 
ineaning thus todo him honor, but it be- 
gan to rain, and continued to rain for forty 
days, Andever wines, the legend saith, 
the weather on July loth is a sure index to 
the weather of tue forty days that follow! 
And this day also decides the following 
winter, according to the Nhopherd’s Calen- 
der: “Ifthe day prove fair, a temperate 
winter will follow; but if rainy, windy, or 
stormy, then the oontrary.’’ This year, 
1889, there was rain almost every day tor 
forty days from the above date. 

To THE Uauixnst.]-On Whit Tuesaday, 
1745, there was celobrated at Hendon, 
Middlesex, England, a burlesque imitation 
of the Olympic games. One prize wan @ 
gold-laced hat, to be grinned for by six can- 
didates, who were piaced on a platform, 
with horse-collars to exhibit through. 
Over their heads waa printed: '*The ugliost 
grinner shall be the winner.’’ Hach par- 
ty grinned separately for three minutes, 
aud then all united in one grand éxbibition 
of facial contortion, An objection was 
lodged against the winner on the ground 
that he had rinsed his mouth with vinegar. 
A similar perforinance was gone through at 
Stratford-on-A von in recent years; but no 
adults were found foolish enough to make 
displays of themsel vos before an as#ernbied 
multitude, and lads had the honor of com- 
poting for the prizes, 


MEXIOAN PorTKERS,—Of half a dozen 
porterea seen resting at @ Mexican rallway 
station one bad a #ofa on his shoulders, 


strapped on | could nol Kee how; anotber 
pore @ tower of chaira locked into each 
other and rising not iess than eight feet 
above his head; another carried a hencoop 
with adczen or twenty hena, and others 


wore conveying iaden barreéis and various 
household goods, They had come, they 
said, from San Luis, Potosi, not lems than 


50 miles distant, ‘The carriers were almost 
in sight from the car windows of the Mex}. 
can National Kailroad, and were declared 
by President Purdy Ww be ita rivaia, If it 
wore not for them, the country would 
treble ita railroada in the next year, and 
the roads would double their profita. We 
are coumbating the custom of centuries, 
‘Thome follows carry on their backs to Mex. 
joo the entire crops of wreal /ucendas far 
over the mountains. 
- a 

GoT His HREAU IN -At an 
venture happone d recent 


—_ — 
mong 
y toa wOl.-KoOOWwnN 
artiat in Paria, Hebad purchased anold! 

inet In 4a brie-#-brec shop, and when he got 


mn isad- 


home the idea cocurred lo him to try it on, 
It went on easily enough, but when he 
wanted & take it off he found It im possibile 
todos. Finally he wae forced Ww wo a 
néeiguboring wunemith’ato have it re 

ed, [is appearar Lhe etree wenr 
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WITHFKED BONES. 
ny 7. ul. BR, 
let ue talk ofthe past, and forget 
For a whlleall the gloom of toe present; 
There laa pleasure In store for us yet, 
Whi discoursing of days that were pleasant. 


Letn 

Aud whe 
rien r path for a Ume wlll be etrewed 
With the 


thought of the fatare latrude, 
1 mem'ry ber portals uncloses, 


sweet leaves of long-withered roses 


os talk of the past and rejoice 
While we eeem to view far dietant faces, 
N + we let Lo some tong silent volee, 


Avd look round on youth's favorite places, 


bvery givam of (he present exclade 
While (he eenee of Ile angulel re posers, 
then our path foratime will be strewed 
With (he eweet leaves of long-Wilhered roaes, 


FOR ‘LIFE. 


aY THR AUTHOR OF “MULL AND VOID.” 


“MADAM'E WARD,’ THE HOUBKR IN 
THER OLORS," 'WHITS BERRIRG 


AND RED," “ONLY ONB 


LOoVS,'’ BTO., BTO, 


OHAPTERK XXXIX, 

(HE DID not at once se6 «a hansorm, and 
\ therefore she walked for afew yards 
. ) aiong the broad pavement of the Kays- 

ater Road, where at that hour not as 
iInany passers-by wereto be erpecountered as 
tietial, 

And here, to her great surprise, ahe met 
her father —but a father #o changed, #0 ut- 
leorly transforined in appearance, that she 
would not have recognized bin but for his 
volee, 

Hie wore an overcoat that sabe had 
keen before and a tall bat; he had got rid 
of white bair and beard, and haa even 
shaved off bis whiskers; he remained a 
lean, brown-faoced, resolute-looking man, 
more refined, but decidedly more common. 
plaee, than be had been before, 

This inan would pass easily ina large 
crowo; people used to stop and gaz after 
Keuben Dare, 

“Oh, tau 60 thankful—so glad!” erted 
Cynthia, when the meaning of the change 
buratupon her, “Nobody would reoog- 
nize you now, father; your own face ina 
wr ater diaguise than any amount of snowy 
hair, What made you aller yourself in this 
way?’ 

‘Cynthia,’ sald ber father, drawing her 
into w quiet liltie side-street and speaking 
in low earnest tones, I have been a great 
foo! Lo wish | bad taken your advice 
ewriior, That Woman Meldreth suspects 
me, For aught | know, | am already 
watched and followed. There is not a mo- 
mentto lowe, If mean teescape I'd bet- 
ter get out ofthe country as fast as 1 can 
or find so.06 suug corner where! can lie 
clome until they have left off looking for 
me, There is acab--a four-wheeler, Let 
us yet into that, and we can talk as we go, 
I don’t #66 any One Who appears to be dog- 
King me at present. Where were you go- 
ing?’ 

“it will wo wherever you go, father,’’ sald 
Cynthia 

e * o + * °. 


until he found 
his daughter in the 


never 


wars silent 
beside 


W estwood 
hituself safe 
oab, 

‘Where did you tell him to go?”’ he then 
waked of her, 

“ToSt. Pancras Mtation, | thought that 
perhaps we oould more 6asily evade 
watchers ata big railway station than any- 
where eise,”’ 

‘Toey will watch the stations,”’ said the 
man, “l may bave got the start, and I may 
not The stations are hardly safe enough at 
preosent.’’ 

‘Let the man drive on for a few minutes 
while you tell ine the reason why you think 
you are watched,’ said Cynthia, suspecting 
panic; “he cannotbe going far out of the 
way, and, if we coapye Our uiinds, we can 
tel. itm 

‘Well,’’ said Wertwood, evidently  re- 
covering nerve and self-posession under 
the influence of his daughter’s oaim man- 
ner aod speaking in an casier lone, it’s that 
wWousada Meidretu—sle is aspy., Who do 
you think came to her house yesterday but 
Mira. Vane? The very woman who hasthe 
iow reason to dread me and to wish to get 
ine shutup to prison, if my idea of her is 
true! [think #ue wanted to seeme with 
herown eyes. She looked at meas I{f she 
would read ine through.’’ 

“Where did you meet 
aeked caliniy. 

“In tue stree, | was asked to show her 
Mra, Gunn's house, It was pure accident 
Of course, bDULIL gave Us an Opportunity of 
looking at each other,” 

“Dhig you “oO back to 
that?’ 

*Yoa, | did, ny giri, because I had left 
ny porliuantesau there with papers aud 
WwOoLeY, WikhOult which 1 should soon be in 
‘Queer Street.’ Yes, 1 went back, and 
joand Mra, Vane gone. But the Meldreth 
woman bad a queer look about ber, and I 
ruspected Wha. she was about, though | 
don't know that il ould have balked her 
but for ny pecuilar constitution. Sleeping 


don’t ave n fl ew 


her, father?’’ she 
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wave me some sieeping-stufl in my tes last 
night."’ 

“What for, father?’ 

“That's what I wanted to know. When 
I felt theold pricks and twitches beginning 
1 pretended to be very sleepy, and | lay 
down on thesofa and went off, as she 
thought, into adeep slumber, Presently 
she came in, and—what do you think, 
Uyntny?—she began toexamine my hair 
and beard! Of course sbe soon saw that 
it would come off; and then she laughed a 
little to herself. “I'wenty pounds for this 
Job,’ sbe sald—‘and more perhaps after- 
wards, I wonder what Mra, Vane’s upto 
now? I'll be off to ber first thing to-mor- 
row morning. It’s somebody she’s gota 
spite against, I'll be bound!’ And then 
ake went away and left me alone, having 
done ber work.’’ 

“fo then you came away?” 

“Not iummediate, my girl I was off at 
five o'clock this mording, I got shaved at 
a little place in Gray’s Inn Koad—after din- 
posing of my wig and Leard elsewhere, you 
know; and l ee ht this rig-out at two dif- 
fereut piaces in Holborn, Then I break- 
fasted at a cofiee-stall and came on here, 
‘They'll only just bave found out that I’ve 
kone by now—if indeed so soon—unless 
they have found it out accidental-like, you 
know,’’ 

“The woman—Meldreth is her name?— 
would not know what todo without con- 
sulting Florence Vane first, would she, 
OCynthy?’’ 

‘No. But then we don’t know where 
Mrs. Vane is—ashe may have beenin the 
house all the time for aught we know.”’ 

“i think not,’’ said Cynthia decisively. 
“She would bave come herself to look at 
you when Miss Meidreth was examining 
your hair if she bad been anywhere in the 
house,”’ 

“Well, perbaps she would. You've got 
a head on your shoulders, Cynthia—that 
you have! Miss Meidreth would bave to 
wet to Mra, Vane and tell her this morning, 
as Khe Bald; then Mra, Vane would let the 
police know. That gives ua till about eleven 
or twei ve o’clook,’’ 

“Two hours’ start. 
clent?’’ 

Weatwood shook his head. 

“The first thing they will do it to tele- 
graph to ali the ports,’ 

‘*Kut you look so different now, father! 
And I will make myself look quite difter- 
ent too,” 

“Youll Why, you don’t suppose Iam go- 
Ing to let you come with me?” 

“Oh, yes, father dear, I cannot leave you 
now!’’ 

“It would be madness, Cynthia, You 
are well known, and you would be too easi- 
ly recognized, Everybody turns to look at 
a handsome girl like you,” 

“If you can #0 cleverly disguise yourself, 
80 can 1,”’ 

“We bave not time for that, Besides,why 
do you want to leave England so soon and 
so snddenly?” 

“Oh, I don’t--1 don’t!” said Cynthia,sud- 
denly trembling and olinging to him, 
“Only I cannot bear the idea of your being 
withoul ine now when you are in so much 
es ot 

*T can send for you, when I am safe, You 
will come then?’’ 

‘You, father.’’ 

“You'll come straight, without waiting 
for any good-byes or to tell any one where 
you are going?”’ 

“Yes, father—unlese—"’ 

“Well? Uniess what?” 

“Father, Mr, Lepel is very ill, They say 
that be has braiu-fevor, If he were dying, 
so let me walttosay good-bye w 
him?’’ 

She had put her hand through his arm, 
and was leaning against his shoulder, ter 
lather looked at her sideways, with a rough 
pity uoing!ed with adiniration. 

“Were you going to him now, Oyn- 
thia?’’ 

‘*Yos, father.”’ 

“l've interrupted you, 
to have a father like 
innocent man.’’ 

“} honor iny father and I love him!’ was 
Cynthia's swift response, “My greatest 
xrief is that he cannot be near me al- 
ways.’’ 

‘There was a silence; the cab had quitted 
the smoother roads and entered on a course 
of rattling stones, It was difficult to speak 
#0 48 bo be ueard; but Westwood rai bis 
voice, 

“Cynthia!” 

“You, father.” 

“It seems to me that you need watehing 
over as inuch as ever you did when you 
wasa little baby-girl. 1 don’t see why you 
should be abandoned in your need any 
more than you’re willing to abandon me, 
it 1 can be any sort of help to you, | won't 
iry to leave London atall. I can hide away 
somewhere no doubt as other folks tave 
done, There are places at the East-end 
where no one would notice me. Shall I 
stay, Cynthia?’”’ 

“Dear father! No, you will be no help 
to im6—nO Cou. fort—if you are in dan- 
gxer?”’ 

He put his arm around her and pressed 
her close to bim; but he did not speak 
again until they reached the station. The 
streets were noisy and conversation was 
well-nigh tui possible, 

When they got out, Cynthia paid the 
cabman and dismissed him. Her father 
walked forward, giancing round him sus- 
piciously as he went. 

lt was a quarter to eleven o'clock. 
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‘it's not safe, Cynthia, 


noment. 
i will not go at 





all. I should only be arrested at the other 
end; I am sure of it, I'll tell you what we 
willdo. You 4 go and take a ticket for 
Liverpool and ng it to me—in full view 
of that policeman there, who is eyeing us 
so suspiciously. Then you must say “Good- 
bye’ and walk straight out of the station. 
I will mingle with the crowd on the plat- 
form; bat f will not go by train—I’il lip 
eastward and lose myself in W hitechapei. 
I've made up my m nd—I don’t start for 
Liverpool to-day, 

“Perbaps ven are right,” sald Cynthia, 
in a faltering voice. “Bat how shall l know 
where you are?’’ 

**Better for you not to know, my dear, 
I sball put them off the scent in this way, 
and you will have noidea what has be- 
come of me. Now get my ticket and say 
good-bye—as affectionate and as public as 
you line, It willall tellin the long ran; 
that bobby bas his eye on us.” 

Cynthia did as she was desired. Her 
father kissed ber pale agitated face several 
times, and made his adieux rather unnec.- 
easariiy conspicuious. 

Then Cynthia leftthe station, and her 
father made his way to the platforin, 
where be mingled with the crowd, and 
finally away by another door, and 
tarned hia face towards the illimitable cast 
of London. 

Cynthia did not take acabagain. It was 
a relief to walk, and she was in a neighbor- 
hood that she knew very well. 

She turned into Easton Square, then 
down Woburn Place, and through Tavis- 
tock Square to Russell Square, She did 
not stay away from Hubert any lon- 

er. 

" Sne knew the house—it was the place to 
which she had come one autumn day when 
Mr. Lepel wanted to hear her sing. She 
had never been there since, The square 
louked strangely different to her, the trees 
in the garden, in spite of,their green livery, 
gave no beauty to the scene. 

It was as cheeriess and as dark as it had 
been on the cold autumn morning when 
she had gone to learn her fate from the 
critic’s lips; and yet the sun was shining 
now, and the sky overhead was biue, 

But Cynthia’s beart was sadder than it 
had been in the days of her friendlessness 
and poverty. 

She rangthe bell and asked for Mrs. 
Jenkins, who appeared almost at once and 
jed the girl into Hubert’s deserted sitting- 
room, 

‘Oh, miss, I’m so glad you have come!” 
she said. “For wecan’t get Mr. Lepel to 
bequiet at all, and we were just on the 
point of sending off for you, because he 
calls for you constant,‘and the doctor says, 
‘Could you get the lady he talks about to 
come and sit beside him fora little time?’ 
That might calm him,’ he says; ‘and, if 
we calm bim, we way save his life.’’ 

‘Ob, is he so ill as that?” cried Cynthia 
in surprise, 

**He couldn’t be much worse, miss, the 
doctor says, Can you stay, miss, now 
you’re here? Just for an hour or two at 
any rate!”’ 

“I can stay as long as I can be of any 
use,” said the girl a yong « “Nobody 
wants me—nobody wiliask for me; it is 
better for me to be here,”’ 

The words fell unheeded on Mrs, Jen- 
kine’s ears, All that she cared about was 
the welfare of her husband’s employer, 
Both Jenkins and his wife adored Mr. 
Lepel, and the thought that he might die in 
this iliness had been agony to them—and 
not on their own acoount alone, They 
genuinely believed in Miss West's power 
of soothing aud calming bim, and Mrs, 
Jenkins could not do enuugh for the girl’s 
com fort. 

*You’ll take off your things here, miss, 
will you not? And then 1’ll take you to 
Mr. aay own room, But wouldn’t you 
like a glass of wine or a cup of tea or some. 
ey before you go in? ou 100k terrible 
tt and harassed like, miss; and what 
you are going to see isn’t exactiy what will 
do you good. Poor Mr, Lepel he do iook 
+ rctaaiaaaaan tnat’s the iong and short of 
t ” 

“I don’t want anything, thank you, M:a, 
Jenkins,’”’ said Cynthia, faintly smiling; 
‘and | should like to go to Mr. Lepel at 
onoe,’’ 

“Have youever seen anything of sick 
people, miss, or done any nursing?”’ 

“Never, Mra, Jenkins,” 

‘*Don’t be too frightened then, tniss, when 
you first see Mr. Lepel. People with fevers 
often look worse than they really are,’”’ 

Cynthia set her lips; ifshe was frighten- 
ed, she would not snow it, she resolved. 

Then, after some slight delay, she was 
admitted to Hubert's room; and there, in 
spite of her resolution, at first she stood 
aghast. 

It startled her to perceive that, although 
she knew histaceso well, she might not 
heve recognized it in an unaccustoued 


lt was discolored, and the eyes were 
bloodshot and wandering; the bair had 
been partially cut away from his head, and 
the stubble ofan unshaven beard showed 
itself on cheeks and chin. 

Any romance tuat might have existed 
in the mind of a girl of twenty concerning 
her lover’s jiiness was struck dead at once 
and forever. 

He was ill—terribly il) and delirious; 
he looked at her with a madman’s eyes, 
and his face was utterly changed; his voice 
too, as he raised it in the constant stream of 
incoherent talk that escaped his lips, was 
hoarse and raspingand unnatural. 

Anything leas interesting, leas attractive 
Wa weak soul than this delirious fever. 
stricken man could not well be imagined; 
but Cynthie’s soul was anything but 
weak. 


She was conscious that never in her life 





ey 


had she loved Hubert Lepel #9 intensely 
80 devotedly as she loved him now. Some. 
of the maternal instinct awakened 
at the sight of his groat 


thin 
within her 
need. 

He had no one to minister to his more 
subtle wants—no one to tend him out of 

ure love and sympathy. The man Jen. 

ina, who sat beside the bed, ready to hold 
bim down if, in his delirium, he should 
attempt to throw himself out of the win. 
dow, was awkward and uncouth in a sick. 


room. 

Mrs, Jenkins, although ready and wij|. 
ing to help, was longing to steal away to 
her little children at home. 

The landlady down-stairs had annouuced 
that she could not possibly undertake to 
wait on an invalid. 

All these facta became clear to Cynthia 
in a very little time. She saw, as soon as 
she entered the room, that the window. 
vlind was awry and the curtains were 
wrongly hung, that the table and the cheat 
of drawers were crowded with an untidy 
array of bottles, cups, and giasses, and 
that the whole aspec: of the place was des- 
olate. 

This fact did not concern her at present 
however; her attention was given wholly 
and at once to the sick man, 

She stood for a minute or two at the foot 
of the bed, realising with a pang the fact 
that be did not know her. His eyes rested 
upon her as he spoke; but there was nv 
recognition in them, 

Sne could not hear all he sald; but, be- 
tween strings of incoherent words and un- 
intelligible phrases, some sentences caught 
her ear. 

“She will not come,’’ said the sick man 
—‘'‘she has given me up entirely! Quite 
right too! The world would say that she 
was perfectiy right. And I am in the 
wrong— al ways— have always, been 
wrong; and there is no way out of it, 
Some one sald that to me once—no way out 
of it—no way out of it—no way out of it-- 
ob, Heaven!’’ 

The sentence ended with a moan of agony 
which made Cynthia writke with pain. 

‘“He’s always saying that,” Jenkins 
whispered to her—‘\‘No way out of it!’ 
He keeps coming back to that as if—as if 
there was something on his mind,’’ 

Cynthia raised her hand to silence him. 
The torrent of words came again. 

“It was notall my fault. It was Flos. 
sy’s fault; but one cannot betray a woman, 
one’s sister—can one? Even she would 
say that. But she has gone away, and she 
will never come back again. Cynthia— 
Cynthia! 1 mightcallas iong as I pleased 
—she would nevercome, Why don’t you 
fetch her, some of you? So many people 
here, and nobody will bring Cyntunila to 
me! Cynthia, Oynthia, my love!”’ 

‘I am bere, dear—l am here, beside 
you,” said Cynthia, 

Bat be did not seem to understand, She 
touched his hot hand with her own, and 
smoothed his fevered brow. The restioss 
tongue went on. 

‘She has giveo me up, and I shail never 
see her any more! She gaveine too hard 
a task: 1 could not do it—not all alone, It 
is done now, Yes, 1 have Jone it, and it 
has divided us forever. Why did you 
make mesp ak, Cynthia? He was not 
miserable—he was bappy. But I am to be 
miserable forever and ever now, There 
is no way out of the misery—he was out of 
it—darkness and loneliness all my life,and 
worse afterwards. Oynthia, Cynthia, you 
are sending me to perdition!’’ 

He half rose from his bed, and made as 
ifhe would struggle with her, Jenkins 
caine to the rescue; but Cynthia would not 
nove aside, 

‘Lie down, dearest,”’ she was saying— 
“lie down aud rest, Oynthiais bere—Cyn- 
thia is with you; she will never leave you 
any more unless you send heraway. Lie 
down, my darling, and try to rest,”’ 

Hedid not understand the words; but 
thesweet rbythm ofber voice caught his 
ear. He fell back upon tbe pillows, staring, 
helpless, subdued, She kept her cool hand 
upon his brow. 

‘*Is that Cynthia?” he said suddenly. 

‘Yes, dearest, it is Cyntbia.”’ 

‘(How kind of her to come!”’ said Hubert, 
looking away from thegirl asif Oyp lia 
were on the other elde of the room, ‘Hut 
she should not look so angrily atme. | 
have done what I could, you know. It is 
all right now, Cynthia; { have done what 
1 couid—I have saved him—indeed | have! 
I'll take the punish ment—no way out ot it 
but that! A life sentence—a lile sentence 
for me!” 

The words died away on his lips in a con- 
fused babble that they could not under- 
stand, 

He murmured inarticalately for a time, 
but there came long pauses between the 
words, his eyelids drooped a little, and he 
grew percepiibly iess flushed. 

In about half an hour the doctor came !n- 
to the room, 

He cast aewift look at Cynthia, and an- 
otuer at his patient: then he nodded saga 
ciously. 

“Better,” he said curtly, 
Some more ioe, Jenkins, 
quieter since you came, | 
wadam?’’ 

Cynthia bowed her head. 

“You are the lady for whom he has 
been asking so often? I know your face— 
Miss Oynthia West, | believe? Can you 
Stay?’’ 

‘*Yos,”’ said Cynthia, without the 
hesitation. 

“If you keep himas qauietas that, 
Will save his life,”’ said the doctor wit 
fidence. 

He beckoned Jenkins out ofthe 8 
room and gave him various stringent oF 
ders and recommendations—to all which 
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Jenkins lentan attentive ifa somewhat 
uzzied ear. 

The doctor looked in again before he 
went away. 

Mr, Lepel waslying back upon bis pil- 
lows, perfectly motionless and silent; Miss 
West, kneeling beside the bed, still kept 
one handon his, while gently with the 
other she put cooling applications to his 
head or merely laid her band upon his fore- 
beal, 

As long a8 she was touching him the pat- 
jent seemed perfectly content. And again 
the doctor nodded—and this time he also 
euled, 

so passed the hours of that long summer 


day. 
* 





CHAPTER XL. 
FHEN the light was fading a little, 
there was a new soundin Hubert 

\ Lepel’s sick-room—the rustie of a 
siik dress, the tripping of little high-heeled 
shoos across tue fioor, 

Cynthia looked round hastily, ready to 
push tue tntrader; for Hubert was much 
quleter than be had been, and only mar. 
iwured incoberent sentences from time to 
tine. 

A fresh outburstof delirium was of all 
things to be warded off if possible, and 
there was a faint Lopetnat he might per- 
haps sleep, 

Ifhe slept, his life, humanly speaking, 
wassaved, Batit was hardly likely thet 
siecp would come 60 soon. 

Cynthia looked round prepared to re- 
bukethe new-comer—for she had taken 
upon herself all the authority of nurse and 
queen-regnant in the sick-man’s room; but 
hereyes fellupon a stranger whose face 
was as yet not altogether unknown to 
her. 

She had seen it years before in the Beech- 
fie.d lanes; she remembered it vaguely 
w'thout knowing to whom it belonged. In 
her earlier years at school that face had 
stood in ber imagination as t type of all 
that was cold and cruel and r in ancient 
song ur story, fable or legend. 

it had figured #8 Medusa—as Circe; the 
wonderful wicked women o! the Middle 
Ages had come to her in visions with just 
such subtle eyes, 8uch languorous beauty, 
such tair white skins and yellow hair; the 
witch-woman of her weirdest dream had 
had the look of Florence Lepel; just as 
Hubert’s far different features, with the 
dark melancholy expression of suffering 
stauped upon them, bad stood out for her 
astnoss of Fouque’s ideal knights, or of 
Nintrauw riding through the dark valiey, of 
Laucelot sinning and repenting, of saint, 
nero, wartyr, paladin, in turn, until she 
xrew old enough to banish such foolish 
dreams, 

Sue nad besn a strangely Imaginative 
child; and these two faces seemed to have 
haunted her all her life. 

‘nat of her hero lay beside her, stricken 
with iilness, fevered, insensible; that of the 
ovil won o—for this Oyntbia instinctively 
believed Fiorence Vane to be—confronted 
her with a strange, mocking, malignant 
aULL6, 

Cynthia put up ber hand, 

‘Hush!’ she said quietly. 
be disturbed,” 

“Are you the nurse?” said Mra, Vane’s 
cool light voice, 

“!] aun a friend,” replied Cynthia quietly, 
“It you wish to talk to me,L will come into 
the other room.’’ 

“Upon my word, you take things calin- 
ly!” said Florence, ‘I really never dreamt 
It is @ most embarrassing situ- 
ation!” 

But she did not look embarrassed in the 
least; neituer did Cynthia. 

A heavier step on the boards now made 
itweif heard, and the General’s face, ruddy 
and framed in venerable gray hairs, pres- 
sed forward over his wife’s shoulder, 

“On, dear—on, dear—this is very bad!’ 
Le grumbled either to himself or to Floasy, 
“Poor lad—poor lad! He looks very ill— 
he does in¢deed!”’ 

F lossy came closer to the bed, 

As soon asshe drew near, her brother 
seemed to grow uneasy; be began to turn 
his head from side to side, tomove his 
hands and to mutter incoberent words, 

“You disturb him,” said Cynthia, look- 
ing at Mrs, Vane. ‘The doctor says that 
hé must be kept perfectly quiet. Will you 
kindly yo into the other room, and, if you 
want me, | will come to you.’’ 

“Weare not particulariv likely to want 
you, young woman,” said Florence coldly. 
“If you are Lot a qualified nurse, | do not 
se@ Why you should try to turn Mr. Lepel’s 
own sister out of the room. It is your 
, 228 to go—not mine,” 

For an answer, Cynthia turned again to 
liubert, and began applying ice w his 
levered head. 

She seemed absorbed by her task, and 
took no further notice of the visitors, For 
once Flosay felt herself a little quelled, 

Sve turned w Mrs, Jenkins, who had fol- 
jo wed her into the rooin, 

tas not the Doctor procured a proper 
nun ‘® yettor Mr, Lepei?”’ she said quite 
Soar, "NYy- 
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thing for a moment 
house : et She will go out of this 

bese words reached Cynthia's ears, The 
girl simply smiled. 

The smile said, an plainly as words could 
have done, that she would not leave Hu- 
bert Lepel’s rooms unless she was taken 
away from them by force, 

Meanwhile Mra, Jenkins was whirpering 
pon tang the General was expostu- 

g, ossy waxed a tly more 
and more irate A — . 

Cynthia, with her hand on Hubert’s 
pulse, felt it growing faster; his incoherent 
words were spoken with energy; he was 
beginning to raise his head trom the pillow 
and gazo about him with wild excited 
eyen, 

She turned sharply towards the visi- 
tora, 


“Go into the other room at once!” she 
said, with sudden decision. “You have 
aroused him already—you bave done him 
harm! Keep silence or go, if you wish to 
save his life!” 

The passionate ring of her voice, low 
though it was, had its effect, 

The General stopped short {hn a sentence; 
Mra. Jenkins looked at the bed with a 
Irightened air; Flossy, with an impatient 
we walked towards the altting-room. 

ut at the door she paused and looked 
back at Cynthia, whose eyes were sitlil 
fixed upon her. 

What there was in that look perhaps Sno 
eo else could see; but it magnetized Cyn- 

a. 

Toe girl rose from her knees, gently 
withdrew her hand from Hubert’s nerve- 
less fingers, and signed to Mra, Jenkins to 
take her place. 

Then, after watching for a moment to see 
that the patient lay quietly and did not 
seem distressed by her departure, she fol- 
lowed Mra, Vane into the other room, The 
General hovered about the door, uncertain 
whether to go or to remain. 

The two women faced each other silent- 
ly. 

‘They were both beautiful, but they bore 
no likeness one to the otber, 

There could not have been a more com- 

plete contrast than that presented by 
fiorence Vane and Oynthia Westwood as 
they confronted each other in Hubert’s alt- 
ting-room. 
Cynthia stood erect, looking very tall 
and pale in her straight black gown; her 
large dark eyes were heavy from fatigue 
and grief, her lips had taken a pathetic 
downward curve, and her dusky bair had 
been pushed back carelessiy from her fine 
brow. 

There was a curious dignity about her— 
a dignity which seemed to proceed chiefly 
from ber own absence of selt-consciousness, 
swallowed up as this bad been in the depth 
of « great sorrow. 

Opposite to her stood Florence, self.con- 
scious and alertin every nerve und vein, 
but biding ber agitation under an exterior 
of polis: graceand studiediy haughty 
courtesy, her fair beauty framed in an ad- 
mirable setting of exquisite colors and tex- 
tures, her whole appearance indescribably 
dainty and delicate, like that of some rare 
Eastern bird which hesitates where tw set 
its feet in a strange place, 

Thus the two saw each other; and F lossy 
felt vaguely that Cynthia ought to be ata 
disadvantage, but that in some strange and 
miraculous manner she was not. Jndeed 
it was Cynthia who took the lead and spoke 
first. 

“1f you wish to speak to me,” she said 
*‘] am here; butI cannot leave Mr, Lepel 
for long.’’ 

44) have no wish to speak —necessity alone 
compels me,” said Mrs, Vane, giving the 
girl a haughty stare from under her 
half-closed eyelids. “I am compelled, I 
fear, to ask you a few quemrens, 1 presume 
that a nurse is coming?”’ 

‘*‘] think not. The Doctor said he would 
not send one so long a# Jenkinsand I were 
here.’”’ 

‘And pray how long do you mean to re 
main here?’ 

“As long as be has need of me.”’ 

“You are under amisteke,”’ said Mrs, 
Vane lofiily. “Mr, Lepel did not send for 
yoa, | beiieve?”’ 

‘‘He called for mein nis delirium,” an- 
swered Cynthia, whose eyes were begin- 
ning to be ligbted up as if from an inward 
fire. “He is gaiet ouly when | am here,” 

F lossy laughed derisively. 

‘A good reason! Is ne not quiet now, 
with the woman Jenkins at his side? You 
will perbap# allow tnat his relatives—his 
family—have some right to attend to olm 
during his illness; and I must really say 
very piainly—since you compel me to do #0 
—that I should prefer to see him nursed py 
a professional nurse, and not by # young 
girl whose very presence here ina scandal 
wo all propristy.’ 

Cynthia drew herself up w her full 
heigbt 

J] think I can scarcely understand you,’’ 
she said. “I am acting under the doctor's 
orders, and am here by his authority. 
There can be no scandal in that When 
Mr, Lepei is conscious and can spare ine, | 
will go.’’ 

“Spare you! He will be only too glad to 
epare youl’’ cried Mrs. Vane. “I do not 
kuvow what your connection with him has 
peen—1 do not want to know’’—the inainu- 
ation conveyed by her tone and manner 
was felt by Cynthia to be in itwelf an insult; 
“but this | am fully convinced of, that my 





the man who murdered Sydney Vane! If 
; 6 bad known that, he wot neve bave 
wishe Be ir face aga 
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poor brother could pot possibly have 
known that you were the daugiter of that 
wretched criminal, Andrew Westwood 
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ment she triumphed. 

The General, who was just inside the 
room, listening anxiously to the oconversa- 
tion, now came to her ° 

He stepped forward hurriedly, his tace 
gestae crimeon, ie lower jaw working, 

in @yes seeming to turn in his head as he 
heard the words, 

“What ia that? What--this young per- 
son the daughter of Westw the mur- 
derer?’ Abominabie! What business bas 
she here? It is an insult to usall!” 

Cynthia turned upon bim like a wild ani- 
mal at bay,detiance flashing in her mourn- 
ful magnificent dark eyes. 

“My presence insults you leas than the 
words Mra, Vane has spoken insult me!” 
she cried, tossing baok her head with the 
ate @tag-like gesture which Hubert had 
earned to know so well, “She is more 
cruel than 1 ever thought one woman 
could be to another! She must know that 
I bave nothing to reproach myself with-- 
that my lifeisas pure as hers—purer, if 
all one hears ia true,’’ 

She could not deny herself the vengeful 
unt, Dut was recalled w her better seif 
when she saw Florence blanch under it 
and suddenly draw back, 


“But about es 1 do not choose to 
speak, Of my father | will sry one word 
—to you, sir,who I am sure will be just at 
least to one who craves only for j ustice— 
iny father, air, was innvoent of tue crime 
for which he was condemned; and some 
day hia innocence will be manifested be- 
fore all eyea. Mr, Lepel knowa—be knew 
before he was taken tll—that I am Andrew 
Westwood’s daughter. 1 told him a lew 
days ago.’’ 

“And ne was 80 much horrified with the 
news this iiinessis the result, 1 see now,’’ 
said Mra, Vane coolly, “why this break- 
down has taken place. The poor boy, 
General, has been so harassed and over- 
come by the discovery that his brain has 
for the time being given way. And yet 
this girl pretends that he wants ber to re- 
maint!”’ 

“I ap to the doctor,’’ said Oynthia, 
suddenly turning as white as Fiorence 
herself bad done, “If be supports me, 
you will yield to his decision? It he says 
that | am not necessery here, { will go. I 
have no wish to inflict my presence on 
those to whoin it is unweloome,’’ 

She glanced eg from Mrs, Vane to 
the General, The old man was much per- 
turbed. 

He was walking about the room, mutter- 
ing to bimeelf, his lips protruding, bis biow 
wrinkled with anger and distrust, 

‘Too bad—too bad!’’ Cynthia heard him 
ray. ‘*Weatwood’s daughter--nursing Hu- 
bert too! Tut, tut—a bad business this!’ 

Oyntbia resolved upon a bold stroke— 
she would address him, 

‘Sir,’ she said, taking astep towards 
him, “will you listen to me for a moment? 
1 promine you that 1 will go ifthe Doctor 
says that 1am not wanted. You need not 
fear that | shall force myself upon you. | 
only ask you to forgive me the fact of be- 
ing my father’s daughter until Mr. Lepol 
in a little stronger—ii the Doctor says that | 
must not leave uiin ye. When he is better 
I vow—Lawear that you shail never be 
troubled by me In. But till then, have 
= Let ine help tonurse hiw; he bas 

mimy bestfriend in the whole world, 
and | have never been able to do anything 


for him! When he is better, 1 will go 
away. Till then, for pity’s sake, sir, let 
me stay!” 


Here ber voice broke; she clasped her 
bands before her and held down her head 
to bide her tears, 

The General, brought to asudiden atop 
by her appeal to him, eyed her with a imix- 
tare of native pity and long cultivated de 


He could not but be sorry for her, al 
though she was Woatwood’s daughter aud, 
by all reports, not immuch better than por- 
bape than she should be; for he firmly be 
lieved in the truth of a!l Flosay’s mall- 
gnant bints and innuendoes, 

But Cynthis wasa bandsome wouan, 
andthe Goneral was weak; he could not 
bear tosee a handsome Wuuian give way to 
tears, 


“My good girl,” he stammerod—and 


then Ficasy’s significant smite made hilin 
etammer all the more--‘iny yirl, |--I do 
not wish to biame you—personally, of 
course—-n0t your fault al ali--we oau’t help 
it’s belog painful, you know,’’ 


“*Painful—yes,” cried Cynthia eagerly; 
“but pain is sometimes nevessary! You 
will not drive we away froiu Hulert’s bed- 
side if lean be of any use to hita’?’”’ 

«No, p0—1 suppose not,’’ said tue (iener- 
al, nelting in spite of Liisel!, “Ll would 
not for the world do anything w larin tu- 
bert. Suppose we Lear whist tie Doewrs 
says?’’ 

Cynthia’s hand was on the bell lumed. 
iately, and Jeakius showed hiuisoll at ihe 
door without delay. 

“Jenkins,” abe said, “itis very liipor- 
tant that weeshould have ihe |) ctor here 
atonce. Mra, Vaue—\ieneral Vaue--waut 

” 





“Give your Own orders, Gieieral,’’ said 
Flossy. 

She could not lose # chauce uf annoying 
and insulting Cynthia, 

“Hm, ba-—-the Doctor, wy man,” sald 
the General, rather takeu aback by the do- 
mands upon Liu; “get usthe Doctor as 
noon as youcan, Teil bimi—tell him Mr. 


Lepel’s relatives ar6é Lere, aud nu doubt ie | 


will come at once,.’’ 


There wee aiittia alls 6 in the 
when Jenkins bad diss 
| errand, 
I 6 s6I ai 5 
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as ifmne wanted to avoid the sight of Cyn- 
thia, who meanwhile stood upon the 
hearthraug, head bent and hania folded, 
wailing patiently for what she felt would 
be the decision on her fate, 

Presently Mra. Vane moved a little, tix 
ed her cold eyes on the motionless figure 
before her, and spoke in tone# #0 low that 
they did not reach the General's ears 

“What bave you done with your father?’’ 
abe asked. 

Oynthia raised her eyer'o Mra. Vane’s 
face for a moment with «# flash of soorn in 
their lustrous depths, She made no other 
answer. 

“You need not think,’ said Fiorence de- 
liberately, “that do not know where he 
has been until today. I know all about 
him.”’ 

“Yea; you have set your spies on him,” 
said Cynthia, in equally tow but bitter 
tones, ''l was aware of that.’’ 

“I know of his movementa up to eleven 
o'clock thts morning,and #o do the police,” 
said Mrs, Vane, “He oame to you this 
morning—persaps by appointment, per 
haps not--how do | know?--and you drove 
away with him to St Pancras Station, 
There you wok hia ticket to Liverpool 
there you said good-bye, Why did you not 
wail to ses him offf The auewer is casy to 
read—becauae be never went to Liverpool 
atall, Did you think we were ohildren 
like yourself that you could throw cduat in 
our eyes a4 easily am that?’ 

Oynthia’s dilated eyes asked a question 
that ber lips would not uttter. Miossy 
asimiled, 

“You want to know if he has been taken. 
Not yet; but he soon will be. You should 
not have been seen with him if you want 
ed him to escape. I suppose you were not 
aware that the relationship was known?”’ 

No, this certainly Oynthia had not 
known, 

“You have been the means ef identify- 
ing hiin to the police,” Mra, Vane want on, 
with the cruel smile still playing about the 
thin lips; “otherwise we should hardly 
have been sure that he had changed his 
disguise, | almost wonder that you nevor 
thought of that,” 

Then Cynthia made @ desperate attempt 
to stern the tide, 

“You are tnistaken,’’ she waid, 

Mrs. Vane laughed softly. 

“You had better not try to tell lies about 
It—it is not your forte, Kragon it out, a4 
you have done hitherto, and you may suc- 
ceed, A detective hes been to Madame 
della Scala's house already, and he will 
probably find you out—if you siay bore 
—betore long. | am «afraid that you are 
not a very good hand at keeping a secret; 
bat 1 bave put you on your guard, and you 
should thank ine,’’ 

“] do not thank you for torturing ine,” 
said Cynthia, with a hard day sob that 
xeoomned to born of agony. “Il would rather 
face all the police and the tmagistrates of 
London than you! They will have nodith- 
cuity about finding me. If | cannot stay 
nere, | will go back to Madame dolla 
Noala’s house,” 

“Which you will find closed to you,” 
sald Flowmy, “After the story that ahe bas 
heswrd, Madame déiin Soala refuses to re- 
ceive you there again, You seem to think 
very iittie of your father’s crime, Mins 
Westwood; but you will not fluid society 
condone it #0 @am'ly,’’ 

Oynthia’sa face tiushed hotly, but she did 
not reply. 

“You had better go away,”’ sald Mrs, 
Vane, leaning forward and speaking almost 
inawhisper, ‘“to, and tell noone where 
you are yoing —it will be better for you. 
The police will be here before long, and 
possibly they may arrest you,’’ 

“1 do not think they can do that, No, | 
shall not hide myself.’ 

*It would be safer for your 
Fiomsay, almost inaudibly. 
make @ bargata with you. 
hide part of ny own 
not let the wormnan 


” 


father,’’ said 
TL isten--1l will 
If you go, | will 
knowledge—IL will 
Meldreth deecribe him 


accurately—-l will help you to put the de. 
tectives off the track; and, in return, you 
will goaway atonce--where 1 crre not 

and never #66 Hubert again, You may 


save your father then,’’ 

“] will imake no bargain with you!l’’ said 
Cynthia sharply, 

She looked atraight into the white subtie 
face—straight into the brown eyos,full now 
ol «a secret fear, 

“You forget that (tod protects the inne 
cent and punishes the gullty. I will stay 
with Hubert; and God with deltend my 
father and the right.’’ 

‘Your tather will be hanged 
Fiorence Vane, turning away 
l 


yot,’’ said 
rent! bes. 


ye 
It was her only answer to» the yirl’s coura- 
yeous wore 4, 
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Fond Lover—‘*‘is your pa in, Addie?” 
Giontie Maiden—* Yes, but you may come 


inv’ FF, da —**E don’t) think be likes me, 
and He might—" (4, M. There is no peed 
of being afraid; be is 6nuyayed.” by L, 
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IDLE DAYS 





ny wih 
Sing me a eong Of idle daye 
“ ben golden languor le On Lae ways, 


,od far away, where the upland ends, 

Among rec corn Ube reaper bends, 

Aud farther the faint line of the sea 

Lies blue, lo mind us our land Is free 

‘ing me a song of idle days 

When Love dreame in a golden bas 
aS 3 


A MAN’S FRIEND. 


BY DEMPNTRKK 


VHAPIAK 1, 


Ki.L, Jenkios, are you going Ww funk 
itr” 
“No.” 

Hut Jenkins—a lad of about twelve—still 
linvered, some feeling struggling for 
utierance in his usually oxpressionless 
face, 

it wae a dark spring night, The alr chill, 
of the perfumes of new-turned 

riaing Ma}. 

sconted poplar grew close lo where the 
ye were standing, neara little gate, on 
the outskirts of weir school-grounds, 

lu fragrance of budding leaf was 40 
vwoet, that Ittouched even the unobser- 
ving and, atthis moment, keenly excited 
nouses of the twoscbuolboys plotting there 
at the wicket-gate. The firstone gave a snift 
of appreciation, 

“Jolly scent, isn’t it, Jonkins?’’ 

fut, to Jenkins, tne #soent, the chil 
the night darkness, seemed to tingle to- 
gether, and «tir his soul more deeply 
witb the vague uneasiness which already 
troubled bina, 

tle pever passed near a 
wards, without some such 
hiv) ayain. 


t full 
' 


ta“ ane 


i 


| air, 


poplar after 
feeling moving 


*O! course, if you're going w funk It 
” 
Lothbridge exclatimed tn soornful disap 
polotment again, with that appreciative 


sniff of tue poplar. 

‘Pio not!’ irritably. “l’ve never funk- 
ed anything you bave ever asked in6é bo do 
. “No; that you haven't!’ with a note of 
affectionate aduitration, iis value is slightly 
inarrod by another of patronising Kind)i- 
ness, You have stuck to me through thick 
and thin sinoe—’’ 

“You (urashed that brute Davis for sne, 
And I'ii atick to you yet id 

“Allright It’s a compact; you do what 

1 want, and Ii) tight your battles!’ with a 
laugh, ‘i'd trust you through fire and 
water,”’ wonton Lethbridge, Knowing per- 
fectiy well how the eves of the other boy, 
in whose arm be had linked hisown, light- 
od with pleasure, “and thaVse why I have 
asked you wdothia, I'd have gone my- 
self, you know, Only We gave our word of 
honor to the Doctor that we would not at- 
tempt to leave the boundaries again after 
lock-up. Assit is, I’ve risked a good deal 
by coming out now, to meet you, If ola 
tiudson found | had left my room, he 
wouldn't let me go up for the Bayle 
Soholarship to-morrow, and then it would 
be good-bye tomy future, 1 wish | could 
nC) 
. “You cut back to the bouse,”’ 
ish cagerness, “1 wold you I was going; 
buttell me this, Do you think it in— 
right?’ be dropped his voice at the word, 
with a nervous giance about bin aif halt 
as iamed of is ullerancs, 

Lethbridge certainly stared, That Jen- 
kine—the most inveterate liar, the mont 
sublie evader Of justice, the moat thorough 
paced LIl@ sneam, who nover minded bow 
dicty the work was, sv long as its carrylny 
out was adequately rewarded —should raise 
any quesion of ethics, was overwhelin- 





with fever- 


Lig 

Lethbridge laughed, intensely amused, 
as he reoovered bimweeli, hen with indig- 
"amu gravity: 

“Right? Do you think 1 would send you 
if it weren't? Can't you ses, yourreif, that 
tis the only way to punish that spiteful, 
avaricious Old Jonathan Day? Kight?’’ bis 
eyes kindling. ‘Think of poor sob turned 
outofthe house, and leftto die undera 
hedge. What better way of paying hii 
oul, than to let him return the day after to- 
snworrow, and find his house burned to the 
ground? But you’re afraid——”’ 

“i ain't. ou get back—if you were 
caught outside, there’s no knowing how it 
iight wet twisted round.’’ 

“Well, are you going?’ 

“i'm off,” 

He turned and 
Miallliy feet, into 
bedgo's siadow, 

For all bis sirinking from positions of 
vivient discomfort and danger, Jenkins was 
poenerwedd Of Hournous kKiod of cuuningfoour 
wi 


Vauished, with swift, 
toe darkness of the 


aye, eh the obher boys recoyuig.d, but 
ovuid noluuderstaud 

Hul@s wonever jsiewl a band to defend 
Limmelf, they bul.ied bin terrib w, GY, 
telber, iad dor ®), bli Lethb ldge, will 
8 UBUAl PLUCK «a libipelioun darliby 
chaimploned bis cause so eflecat aliy, the 
how nota boy li « Lhe immeo echuel, von 


reat 1 r 
i\ured 4 an ine j t 


I iva s 
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He had a lonely way and the dark night 
to face; but the loneliness and darkness 
he courted, as the chief factors in his 
nafety. 

Letubridge stood at the wicket-gate, 
straining bis eyes through the darkness 
to eee the last of ihe slender, swif. running 
figure, 

“Poor Jenkins!” 

A amiie, half-amused, half contemptuous 
crossed Lethbridge’s lips. 

‘ He'd put his bead into s lion's den, if I 
peld him well enough for it.”’ 

And then he forgot the messengér, in the 
tuought of the mission. 

Suppose it shouid fall? 

He shivered from head to foot, as if with 
plysical coid, and yot he was not even con- 
scious of the long, dawp grasses in which 
he stood, nor of the chili night wind sough- 
ing through the plantation in fitful notes of 
rising and ~m 

The beautiful boyish face was set, the 
eyos blazing with the excitement and pas- 
sion stirring his heart. 

He owed this hard-hearted, selfish, surly 
eld miser ayrudge, and he was paying 
it. 

Ifthe bad read hia heart of hearts, he 
might bave seen that it was not to avenge 
‘*poor Bob,”’ but bimeaelf. 

But, impetuous with strong feelings, he 
never analysed his actions which followed 
swift on his roused passions. 

Buteven he, who bad never known a 


dare linger longer, 

Mhould he by any chance be missed from 
tis bed that night, what would be known 
the next day, would give it perbapsa sig- 
nificance be could not explain, 

Reluctantly, he turne 
ried back to the school-house, out of which 


turna! walk, 


fsots, he thought of Jenkin’s safety, and 


peril, back In bed in that isolated cottage, 


and gruinbiing at the cost of his keep, 

Perhaps, it was a sense of this vr ne- 
giect and grudging, which made Jenkins 
home-life so different to his own, wrapped 


strengthened 
of his loss fortunate schoolmate, 


answered b 
outburat o 


a rostioss, uncasy sleep, were haunted by 
that question of Jenkins’s, 

All that night through, in his 
wanderings, itweemed as ifhe were being 


of dreaded suggestions, 


before 


and that curjous,dumb question 
tion: 

‘sha it right?’”’ 

The ever-waiting figure at first met with 
a kind 
last began to 


vous dread and expectancy, which, at each 


from which there was no turning back, be 
cause Of tbat unknown, 


with ite eternal question. 
And the question grew shriller and clear 


the agony of ite piercing 
at last, and be found 
bed, bathed in a cold sweat, with the 
the house, 


excitement, 


Day's nouse—a decaying, 


from toe margin of the lake, 


night, when there was no chavce 


and rotten 


tliobers, ite state of disrepair 
ned all 


cond uced 





thrili of fear since he could walk, did not 


away, and bur- 


signs to show, that one ofthe inmates of 
the sleeping house had been taking ance. 


It was characteristic of him that when he | 
lay in bed shivering from the cold and ex- 
posure, which he felt now in its after-ef- 


wished that he, too, were well out of the 
where he lived but a bard, friendlesa ¢xis- 


tence with a relative who took no notice of 
his comings and goings, save by harshness 


in with the devoted love of a mother, that j 
Lethbridge’s championsbip | 


Oddly enough, for he bad not once re- | 
inembered it, after it bad been asked and ’ 
himself, with that passionate 
contempt and reproach, his 
dreawme that night, when he fell at last into 


dreain.- ; 


urged on by some unkpvown, but irresisti- | 
ble will; now climbing slowly, iaboriously | 
up some apperently, at firm, inaccessibie | 
mountain, to reach, at last, the sum:nit,and 
drink in forone brief moment, the most 
exquisite delight of life-giving air and 
xlorious scenery, to be forced the next, by 
the same compelling tufluence, to descend | 
into valieys desolate end gloomy, and full 


in every place tbat his feet reached, he | 
found Jonkins waiting for him—standing 
him with that pale, anxious face, 

in 
Luis oyes, and always asking that one ques- 


of contemptuous indifference, at 
fill him with a kind of ner- 


recurring appearance, grew until at last it 
becaine # horrible fear and oppression; un- 
tilevery step forward that he took, and 


inexorable will 
forcing him on, became anguish unspeak- 
able, certain as he was, that in that gloomy 
pass, on that glorious mountain-top, on the 
vanke of that euniit river, down in that far- 
ofl, ionely valley, that figure awaited him, 


er, till it became like a trampet-blast, and 
note awoke him 
himself lying in his 


dressing-beil clanging furiously througn 
At breakifast-time, the school was full of 


The postman had brougbt news of the 
burning downin the night ofold Miser 
half-timbered 
house, situated In a lonely opening of the 
mountains, about three-quarters of a mile 


The Ore nust bave broken out after wid- 
of the 
fiauies being seen from the distant cottages 
scattered about the bili- sides, aad tte dried 





v 
the heat and smoke, which cverpower- 


b 
ed bim before he could reach the stair- 


t 


¢. 

the day-boys, as ney amsved, were 

erly questioned by the borders, ew 
ebort time before the school opened, 

mt the goastly details, 

J emkins, who wasone of the day-boys, 

wa taiso surrounded by those who could 

no jet pneartbe arrivals, supposed to be 

ab etwgive fullerand more authentic ac- 

co! gets of the fire, 

fe told them what be knew, which was 

#@ang more than they bad already heard 


68, 
the 
alx 


no 


av @ he was allowed to go off to the schooi- 
ro on, 

) sa the corridor leading to it,he met Leth- 
br 


) 
th. 
ca 
th 
Le 
ha 
ay, 
bx 


ace. 

< was a glorious Spring worning; 
wugh the open window just by them, 
peethe fresh, sweet air, floating across 
swarden-beds of primroses and vioiets— 
inbridge, to the day of his death, never 
¢ a primrose or a violetin his rooms 
sin—and the sunlight streamed in on the 
ye’ taces, which had grown asbon white 
toey met each other. 

‘*Ie it true?’ asked Lethbridge, 
w' sisper, 

Jenkins nodded. 

Then, after an effort to force his dry lips 
w kK: 

‘<He must bave come back to the Manor, 
H 8 was seen yesterday afternoon going to- 
wards Broads:iead, where he always took 
his ticket; and then——”’ 

There was another silence. 

“The fellows—they’|l be sure to yuestion 
you,” began Lethbridge, and stopped, 
vo.cé falling bia. 

‘*They bave; but they baven’t found out 
amything from me, But here they come: 
don’t for Heaven’s saxe look like that, 


ina 


siitiasie: ‘aan, 7 must stick together now, through thick 
A few moments more, he was back again | #04 think.’’ 
in bis room, the window closed, and no | Lethbridge shuddered, and turned away 


from the pale, eager face, and terrified 
eyes, 
W hat sort of compact was this to be, seal- 


6d by the mark of Cain? 
nished apartment of his chambers in 
Piocadilly, sat one of the most promis- 
ing young men of the day, 

Aman who had, without i» fi ienoce or 
money, but by splendid talents and capa- 
city for seizing every opportunity that fate 
or circumstances brought him, raised him- 
weiftoan enviable position among other 
men; a man of whom political leaders had 
already taken note, and to whom impor- 
tant overtures had more than once been 
nade, 

He represented a borough in which his 
family bad been known and represented 
for generations, and his constituents had 
the wost unbounded faith in his brilliant 
powers, 

He was one of the fortunate ones of the 
earth, for physical advantages were eided 
to mental talents; and at thirty-five, Ralph 
Letnbridge was as handsomea man as he 
vad been a boy. 

He excelled in all physical feats, and a 
oertain courteous gentleness of manner, 
combined with his great strength, made 
him irresistible, 

The old frank face of his boyhood still 
lingered, in spite of years of ambitious toil; 
and it was perhaps this, as well as his elo. 
quence and genius, which made his in fiu- 
ence unbounded over those with whom he 
came in contact. 

But this June morning, his tace looked 
pew and baggard, his manner depres- 
sed, 

For this morning, he was looking upon a 
side of his life,totally differentto the bril- 
ilant sspect presented to the world which 
= ii coveted, praised, and envied 
him, 

Tuis was his own private view, upon 
which noone éver gazed but himseif— 
and that other man sitting at the table near 
him. 

“What, Jenkins!” Lethbridge sprang to 
- | his feet as that other man uttered a short 
sentence , “turn traitortomy country and 
party! Better the ruin that threatens me a 
hundred times!’’ he explained, with a pas- 
sionate gesture, which inade him, in spite 
of bis added years, so curiously like the 
boy, who had so righteously denounced 
Jonathan Day’s cruelty, years before, 

And yet the light that kindled in his 
eyes was different. 

It wasrather the briliiancy of excited 
and painful effort. 

Yet so subtie and gradual had been the 
change, that had made this difference in 
the boy and man possible, that he had not 
perceived it himself, and for the moment, 
at least, had no iiea that it was merely act- 
ing-—acting #plendid, tudeed, as it deceived 
hitmaeelf—— ut only acting; tor the spirit that 
had given life to his passionate, eager 
words asa boy, was dead—siowly done to 
_ through the years that nad interven- 





CHAPTER II, 
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Jenkins watched bim, a little anxiously, 
& iittle angrily. 

He had nu wish to let his friend’s safety 
and his own fortunes be marred by hervic 
, | Sentiments of patriotism, 
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“Infamy!’’ with bitterness, 

Jenkins shrugged hisshouldera. There 
was a silence, Lethbridge pacing restless! y 
up and down the room. 

Jenkins sat slowly making dota with his 

noil on a piece of blotting paper, putting 

em in with the most mathematical regu. 
larity, as if he were trying to form some de. 
sign of which @very dot was one ot infinite 
im portance, 

o they were, as each dot re ted 
Some proposition suggested by bis brain, 
with its argument for or agaiust, set by 
it. 

He looked up at last with a strange intent 
look at bis friend, who was standing star. 
ing with dark face through tne win. 
dow. ; 

“There are two other ways,’’ he said 
‘but they are bad—in comparison to your 
xiving your vote to the Goverument. The 
first thing is old Jonathan Day’s will.” 

“Good Heavens, Jenkins!’ broke from 
Leth bridge’s lips, 

Then he strode overto the table and 
brought bis clenched fist down heavily on 
it. 

“What a devil of a tempter you are!” he 
said in a fierce whisper, 

For a moment he looked as if be could 
bave rent Jenkins into a thousand 
Pieces, 

Bat Jenkins, who had been his servant 
for all these years, who had studied every 
mood, pandered to every passion, stood in 
every breach made by his triend’s recklens. 
ness, or folly, ortoo eager ambition, to bis 
own profit and to Lethbridge’s worldly 
success and fame, read nis eyes and analy- 
sed their rage, 

There was something morethan mere 
fury—there was co pilete tear, desperation, 
desire, 

‘Sitdown, Luthbridge, and let us go 
through the case, When old Jonathan Day 
died he left a will, in which the whole of 
his property was to go toa niece's child, a 
girl Butit was to accumulate for twenty 
years, At the @id of that time, aud not be- 
fore, 8h6 was to inherit, as she would then, 
according to his calculation, be thirty years 
of age, and, therefore,old enough to under- 
stand the value of money. A ridiculous 
will; for we all know what women are! If 
she died before (thattime, the money was 
to go tothe next of kin, provided he lived 
an unstained life. If he had disgraced him- 
self inauy way, it war togo to certain 
charities mentioned, Now, that the girl 
was advertised for, searched for, and dur- 
ing all these years nothing has been heard 
of ner, and the charities aforesaid, knowing 
you to be the next of kin, have been keep- 
ing # close look-out On your condnet. Tu 
this day that girl’s existence isa profound 
myth.” 

Neither of the men looked at each other, 
but each was perfectiy conscious of the 
other's tace, 

“Inamonth more, this teria: of twenty 
years bas expired, aud if you will, you can 
enter upon this inheritancs, which all these 
years has been accumulating until itisa 
fortune, great enough to make you a maich 
fora Duke's daughter.”’ 

There was uot # single word uucaicula- 
ted, though the voice that uttered trem 
was low and monctonous—alinost indifter- 
ent. 

“itis almost incredible, the difference 
this fortune would makein your position, 
Without it, two months,at the very outaide, 
must see you ruined—your iife to-day +o 
full of honor and promise, degraded, 
blasted, and you yourself hunted aown as 
a felon.”’ 

“For Heaven’s sake! 
inad!’’ 

That low, montonous voice, with its sug- 
gestions raising an answer from évery 6vil 
and weakness of hia own heart, pierced bis 
orain, like thatsingle note tbat haunted 
the brain of the great wusician, till he 
went mad at its sounding. 

“There isthe other way,” raising his 
eyes now with that same strange, keen 
gaze. ‘Marry that woian,’’ 

‘‘Marry her!” 

Into the pale inisery of Lethbridge’s face 
struggled other feelings—dismay, loathing, 
anger. 

A radiant vision of another woman rose 
up before bim, 

‘I could not! She is old, and you say sle 
is faded, and worn. Aud she is a common 
s3mpatress!’’ 

A dull red flush which had mantied in 
Jenkins’s face atthe words of intolerabie 
disgust, faded, leaving nim exceedingly 
pale, 

He knew the name of that radiant vision 
the Lady Winifred Dacre—a Duke's daugh- 
ter, who had come out only that season -4 
lovely little girl, and among whose admir- 
ers and lovers, Lethbridge wes always 
counted, 

A favored one, too, for the girl was flat- 
tered by the homage of this brilliant,band- 
some lover, of whoee future, such great 
things were predicted, 

Jenkins had seen her from afar off, for 
he had never entered the charmed circles 
opened to his old school-feilow; aud as he 
thougnt of her beanty now, he com pared 
ber with another woman, whom he bad 
seen ouly yesterday—a woman thirteen 
years older, with faded face, and eyes grave 
from privation and wil, with seamed Ongel® 
aud shabby gowns. 

No; decidedly uot. 

lt was notlixely # wan 
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ng even the armor of self-repreasion with 
+ Aes he shielded himself; and again the 
dull red color, which only showed when he 
was deeply moved, tinged bis cheek. But 
pe did not resent it. 

“You're not yourself,” hesaid quietly. 
«IL go now, and leave you to think over 


it.”’ 





CHAPTER IIL 


fy\tiAT same afternoon, atan unusually 
eariy hour for Jenkins, who lived only 
for work, he left his chambers in Lin- 
cui p's Jun, where he practised as a solicitor 
and bailing a hansom, gave the address of 
a street in the East End, 

Lawyers’ business takes them to strange 
spots; putit coald hardly have taken any 
one w a less inviting place, this hot after- 
noon, than Bolton's Renta. 

lt wasa dark, narrow alley, leading out 
of a great thoroughfare, and opening at tne 
otper end intoasmall flagged court, shut 
in on all sides, except by that narrow open- 
ing, by tall, dilapdated bouses, 

The air was stifling and sickly with that 
indescribable odor which rises from places 
inbabtted for generaiions by poverty- 
stricken humanity. 

iu was tali of the shrill cries of the chil- 
dren, Who swarmed in every doorway, and 
played those piiiful fragments of games, 
handed down fronaa distant pastot ha 
pisr and healthier things, to those iittle 
wails of a great city’s gutter, 

Picking his way through the ragged, 
sharp eyed, old-faced babies, the lawyer 
reached a house, the door of which, alter 
the fasnion ofthe other houses that hot 
afternoon, stood wide open. 

He entered and mounted the dirty broken 
stuirs, 

The paper on the walls was black with 
swoke and dirt, torn off here and there, 
exposing lath and plaster, which, them- 
stives, in many places had suffered from 
the wear and tear of the rough, overcrowd- 
ed, order-indifterent life, passing ceaseless. 
ly up and down the stairs, 

But when he reached the last flight of all 
—iesding to the garret—matters improved 
somewbat, 

This fight was scrubbed scrupulously 
clean, 

‘Tbe walls had been patched with strange 
and varied papers, 

‘There were even one or two highly color- 
ed priata of painful perspective, adorning 
the wall which faced one of the doors of the 
tiny landing. 

The lawyer siopped fora moment to 
gazo, with suleain interest, at the most an- 
wunding of them all, 

It was probiem, which not even bis 
subtie wit could solve, bow any persons 
With Sane reason could invest their money 
in such s production, 

‘Tuis procure, however, covered a large, 
unsightly blotch in the wail, soit had its 
u 68, 

‘The sound of a woman’s voice, breaking 
inw) asnatch of song beyond the door be- 
hind him, made hioa turo as if faintly etart- 
ed 

Ho listened fora second, then knocked 
at (he door, 

it was opened immediately. 

He knew, having been there once or 
twice before, that ifthe visitor were the 
Queen herself, the room would be ready to 
receive her, 

A tall, slender woman inthe doorway, 
suiled him a pleqsed greeting. 

lt way a tiny little room, and the tall 
lawyer had to bend his head as he crossed 
the threshold, 

Up here, near the roof, the heat was more 
intense; but it had this advantage, that 
through the little dormer window, the 
biue sky could be seen, and the sbrill 
voices of the children were softened by the 
cistance, 

The room was exquisitely clean; the 
walis, a very patchwork of odds and ends 
of paper, which hid, as on the staircase, 
ugly (@ars and holes, whiletbe same kind 
of pictorial decorations adorned their sur- 
lace, 

There was scarcely any farniture: a bed, 
cou.sisting of a mattress, neatly covered in 
tic daytime witha oolored quilt; a small 
devi tavle, on which stood atthe present 

noment® cup and teapot, with «# joaf of 
bread aud a little put of treac!e, 

Puere wasa chair, by which lay the work 
#he had jast laid down, and by which she 
earned tuat daily bread. 

A stuiall cupuoard teoed the door, There 
were only two signsthat betrayed anything 
but barest neceznity. 

One was a bow! of lovely roses set on the 
tabie, and the other the spirit-lamp with 
which she had just made her tea 

“You see,’’ she said, with a bright smile, 
a4 Ler visitor took tbe chair, ‘1 make good 
use of your kind present. And the roses 
that you sent me this mornipg—oh, the 
roses!" 

“lau glad you liked them; tuey are 
Just biooioing themeelves to death in the 
Karden,”’ he said. 

tie wondered if she would bave had any 
tea at all this afternoon but for the gift of 
his lap, weieh ne bad accompanied by 
& woodLy slore uf Spirits enough tw lasi for 
IhoutLue, 

Herather thought not, as the last time 
he nad come, he had found her drinking 
WalOr, Apparently because Loére Was nO hire 
Mt fds LUG KOELLIG. 
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birth she belonged, and left her to earn 
herown daily 


ead wi 
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“But,” she added, with a shadow of dis- 
mayed regret, “I ha.ve no butter; and per- 
—_— = —~ t like treacie?”’ 

enkins hastily glanced at the repres- 
sing a shudder. ve te 

@ had never tasted treacie since he was 
& boy, and felt he was now too old to begin 


But he took the tea with acurious feel- 

1 bea — etmness have been pieas- 
@ could accept this hosp! 
from her, “6 — 

There was no other chair, so she eat 
down on a box near the small window to 
drink hers, 

“I saw Maria, yesterday,” she said flush. 
ing, asshe alwa did when moved by 
an feeling, “and shetold me how good 

“Oh, please, Miss Day, dort mention it. 
You see, I always feel that 1 was the cause 
of her accident.’ 

A lortnight before, when ciriving in a 
} ene the ory —_ oe knocked 

own one of the two gir cTomaing the 
road at the tine, - . 

The girl, wno was ver 
a friend of this Phemie 
her room, 

As Jenkins jumped out from the wreok- 
ageot the cab, which was simashed to 
pieces afew yards further down the road, 
he recognized, bending over the senseleas 
figure in the road, the womam of whose 
existence he had become awarea week 
previously. 

She, of course, knew nothing cf him, nor 
of now he had been watching her during 
the last week, and only was intensely 
grateful for his kindness then, and since, 
to her poor little friend, now lying in the 
hospital. 

Quite a friendly acquaintanceship had 
risen between them; and partly through 
this, and partly through bis argament that 
it would add to her sick friends future com- 
fort, when she would be well enough to 
come home, Phemie had accepted his pre- 
sent of the means for making tea, which 
was her only luxury. 

They sat now talking a littie of Maria, 
and of her anxiety toget home again, tu 
help earn the daliy bread,and pay the 
ient; and then tw the labor these iatter 
facte entailed. 

He looked at this woman avs she sat there 
in a graceful, though rather weary attitude 
the warm sunlight bringing out tints he 
had never noticed in her bair before, and 
shining in her eyes; and he saw how shape- 
ly were her arms and bust, how pretty the 
lines of her throat and head. 

With good food and sufficient, with rest 
and freedom from anxiety, the oontour 
would fill out, the flesh grow white and, 
firm; the lips, too hard and set now, grow 
softer, as the suiles came very much 
oftener. 

lt wasan anomaly that struck and stir- 
red even him—who was to benefit so large- 
ly by it—that this woman, heiress to thous- 
ands, should not have sufiicient to eat, 

His eyes glanced reatiessiy away from 
hers to the wall before him; but Daniel, 
with a red face, glowering at him from a 
group of inoffensive, but copper-colored 
liona, made him wince. 

“You don’t like those pictures,” she sald 
hastily; “but Maria likes them, They be- 
ionged 40 her father; and (4 cannot hurt her 
feelings by saying that I don’t,” 

“You don’t like them then?” with relief, 
and then forgetting the impertinence of the 
question in bisanxiety to know why she 
was go different to ber surroundings, “why 
don’t you like them?” 

She flushed warmly and then laughed. 

“Perbaps—because I have been taught 
difterently.’’ 

“You would have disiiked them without 
leasors,’? be said, abruptly; ‘‘you could 
not like anything that was crude, and com- 
inon,’’ 

She did not answer his remark; but it 
seemed to have pained herin some way, 
for her brows contracted, and her lips grew 
hard, 

“Would you not liketo be rich?’ he 
asked, obeying an impulse for the first 
time for years, 

‘Rich?’ 

Tne color almost immediately mantied 
to ner face, and her eyes grew bright and 
eager. 

“Oh, yes; | would loveto berich. Life 
must be so beautiful to the rich!”’ 

“They aon’t always thinkso,” drily,a 
most uvreasonable disappointment stirring 
hitn. 

Unreasonabie, because the getting rich 
had been the sole creed by wuich he guid- 
ed nis own life. 

Apd then he was suddenly ashamed, for 
he saw that ner eyes had softened with un- 
shed tears, and he, sceptic ashe was, felt 
certain that it was not for herself that sue 
wished to be rich. 

“It would be 80 good for—Maria,’’ he 
said thoughtfally. . 

“Oh, yes—tor Maria, and for others,’’ 
with a wistful, far-offlook in her eyes, 


badly hurt, was 
ay’s, and shared 


“And for me, toc--1 should like w be 
rich.” 

“ane then she glanced at the work on the 
fl por. 


He understood that he must not keep her 
idie any longer. 

He rose and shook hands, 

“Thank you very much for coming,’’ she 





said siuiply. 
But ber eyes said a great deal more, and 
he went away curiously satisfied. 
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EVENING POST. 


using all the wood they can afford to; and 
they use neither tror nor the arch. 

are soarce in the neighborhood, and 
timber has to be brought down from the 
uP r waters in hard woods, feing dear, 
@ little of it is made to go as far as pos- 
sible, 

The floors and the roof are supported by 
joints of hard wood, aa among us; across 
theme are lai flat rails of the same, and the 

between these are bridged over by 

in bricks thirteen inches and a half jong, 

with their ends resting on the raile; 

another laver of bricks is then laid with 

— and generally on this a layer of 
ea, 


The doors and windows bave no boxes, 
but simply frames, which are set up when 
the walis are going up and built in. 

There in no lathing or wainscot, or skirt- 
img of the bottom of the walis, A house 
thus built cannot be burned. 
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STREET-SELLERS. 





In these days, when wantof employment 
is with inany a cbronic disoase, it is inter- 
esting to observe the manifold ways and 
means adopted by a certain class of nen to 
enable them to earn a inore or less honest 
living. 

While ove man sits and wails because he 
hes not sufficient money to provide himaeit 
witb the good things, or even the necesal- 
ties of life, another, possessed of the true 
trading inatinot, together with a profound 
knowledge of that feature of character 
termed “gullibiiity,” sinks bis whole cap- 
ital, amounting perhaps to leas than a doi- 
lar, in obtaining a stock-in-trade, aud hies 
him, after the snades of evening fall, to the 
corner of a street in the city, or to the mar- 
ket-place of a country town, plants hie es- 
tablishment firmly on itssupport of three 
sticks, and proceeds, first, to attract a 
crowd, and then to attract inwo bis own 
pockets some of the superfluous motal 
which reposes in those of his bearers, 

Observe, first, this loquacious individual, 
respeottully attired, wearing a confidence. 
inspiring and glossy tall hat. 

rthe inasttwenty years he haa heen 
dooctoring the public with “flagroot’’—that 
is the root of tue iris. 

He stains the root toa brownish tint, 
gives ita delicate perfume by moana of a 
few drops of bergamot, and offers it to the 
public as an Indian herb, with « name that 
takes away the breath of his audience, and 
which only long practice enables hin to 
pronouncs,. 

Grated and taken as snuff, it relievos 
headache; rubbed on the gums, toothache 
becomes a thing of the past; used internal- 
ly, Fae pene takes wings, and the patient's 
landiady gives him notice to quit after ony 
week’s experience of his renewed appe- 
tite, 

The vendor of this root assumes the air 
of a philanthropist and public benefactor, 
and does a flourishing business, 

There isa rman hacking and chopping a 
small log of wood with a razor, and appeal- 
ing to hie audience to observe that there in 
no deception, 

Then rubbing a small quantity of his in- 
comparable paste upon a piece of leather, 
he straps the rezor thereon, and to prove 
ita efficacy in restoring the edge, severs 
with the blade hairs pulled from some 
boy’s head for the purpose, or shaves the 
back of a man’s hand, 

He repeats the operation of spolling the 
razor’s edge and restoring it by a few pasa- 
6s over the strop as Often as pecoesary, or 
borrows knives from persons in the au- 
dience aud sharpens them in the same man- 
ner. 

This paste selis in cakes, and it is com- 

of hog’s-lard and fuller’s-eartb. 

Articles of this class never vary in the 
materials from which they are made, no 
matter in what part of the country we find 
them offered for sale, 

Here isa vendor of 
remover,” 

He bas captured anmaill boy, whom be 
hoids fast with one band, while ho operates 
upon his coat collar with the other, din- 
coursing meanwhile upon the utility of the 
com pound. 

The vendor of cement, who menda plecrs 
of crockery-ware with bis composition of 
shellac and resin and then makes trantic 
etiorta to break thein again withoutsuccers; 
the “oorn-curlng hero,’’ with his salve of 
fused tallow and resin, and his bottle con 
taining small pieces of turnip care!uliy 
cut and trimmed W prosent the appearance 
of extracted corns, supposed to have been 
preserved by tho#e who have used the 
remedy, ana presented to him as @ s#ligut 
testimonial aod mark of yratitude—tl.one 
and others dot the inarket-pisce and ad- 
joing streets, pursuing their calling with 
collmendabise energy, 4nd a sublime faith 
in the public, born of experience, sod al- 
fordiug wo the philosopher who gives to 
both vendor and his cusiomers #4 more than 
passing thougbt, mucu food for reftiro- 
tion 
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HuMIviIty.--Wheu everything darkens 
round us, there Is” natural fiiness in the 
attitude of humility and suvuiilssivenoss 
whict witnesses strongiy sgalust any car- 
ing and high-banded act, 

To do and dare is appropriate to thezyg 
zag lightning of genius or inspiration; 1. is 
not appropriate Wthe Benne of uller Le 
wilderment, hélpe-snesa, and confusion, 





“Jn your patience ye snall Win your 
sOuin’’ is the lesson appropriate to #®uch 
siate of wind, even though that lesson on 
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Scientific and Useful 


A BRAKE ON THE TOROGGAN.—A lato 





invention is a toboggan brake. Thin de- 
vice enables a toboggan to stop in the inid- 
dle of the steepest incline Instantly, 


INK AND Rust,—Ink and rust stains, 
according to a pharmaceutical authority are 
removed easily by a solution containing 
equal parts of tartaric acid, alum and dis- 
tiiied water. The solution bas the trave 
name of “enerivoir.”’ 


Paren Tovar as Woop,—Paper tough 
as wood is sald now to be made by mixing 
chloride of zinc with the pulp In the course 
of manufacture, It bas been found that 
the greater the degree of concentration of 
the zine solution the greater will be the 
toughness of the paper. [t can pe used for 
making boxes, combs, for roofing, and 
even, it is added, for making boata 


DATE MARKKER,—A new invention in a 
device for stamping times and dates by 
electricity. It consists of a stamper and a 
clock, which, by means of a batiery, shifts 
the time of the stamp every minute, The 
apparatus has been tried in the telegraph 
departinent of thé Post Office, and it is ad- 
mnirably adapted for registering the arrival 
of employes in works, The stamp can be 
hired out, complete, for a amall annual 
rental, ‘The card or paper to be printed in 
placed under the stamp-head, 


LETT BR Boxks-—The new letter-boxa, 
selected by the Governinent from among 
140 designs submitted, bas a slot that ie not 
visible until a knob is pulled down. This 
opens the slot and raises a tray in-ide the 
box. The letter falls upon the tray, and 
ou releasing the knob the tray drops and 
the letter is secure, While the slotia opon 
the tray protects the letters previously 
dropped in the box, The new boxes will 
be suvstituted for those vow in use as rap- 
idly as the jatter become dumuaged, 


To Bork Homes IN GLASS,—The #im 
ples and safest way to bore Doles in lass 
is to use a COpper or brass (Lube, quile thin, 
ofthe size ofthe hole, Kore a hole in «a 
snail biock of wood about one quarter of 
an inch thick—-hole to fit the tube loosely. 
Fasten the block to the glass with ben's. 
Wad, 80 Chat the bole corresponds with tie 
rejuired bole in the glass, Inaertths tubs 
in the hole and pour emery—No, WW —and 
water into the tube with a spoon, and turn 
the tube back and forth with the fingers; 
Or a little grovved pulley may be put on 
the tube to work with @ string, ia which 
cane a Contre should be placed at upper end 
to guide the tubs, Intois way aw hole of 
any Size, from one-eighth of an ipeh to an 
ineb or iaore, may be cut through an ord. 
nary window-ylass io a few minutes, 


Farm and harden. 


BULLS —Bullsare very treacherous, it 
is usually the yentio bull that injures his 
keeper, The older they become the more 
dangerous they are. 


GRKASK.--Wagons and carta that are 
used dally should have the axien greased 
at least three tines wa week. It lowsenye the 
work of the borses, 


Diy Kakru — At this season the farmer 
should haut to the barn of some suitable 
place a large supply of dry earth to ve 
used during the winter, It is exesllent as 
an absorbent of liquid manures, and large- 
ly assinias in distalecting the stalls, 


Nutrs.--A Michigan man who tana 200 
hickory-nul trees and about 500 walnut aod 
butternut tr66s, nays thal bin income trom 
them, year by year, ia lerwer than that of 
any farmer cull.vating 300 acres of land 
Heselis his cropon the trees for cash in 
hand, and the only expense out ia for 
taxes, 


Turkeys —Turkoys should be able to 
Supply Luemrelven with all the flood thoy 
desire at this season, but itis beat to wis 
them @ heavy ration atnigit, not only to 
koep them lu a Condition ready for market 
atany time, but also Ww Induce tiem to 
com6 up regularly at sundown, 


CALyvhs.—A call born in fall or winter is 
worth two born in tue spriog for profit. \ 
spriog Callin mo young that it wots Littio 
good frou pasture the first season, for by 
the time itcan fight fies succesfully and 
crop grass enough to really aid in nourish. 
Ing it, the winter is at band, and it is placed 
on dry lood, 


LATIONS —-Mixed rations are more eco- 
Nnoiwica: than the feeding of any parliculer 
articie of food exclusively, as some toods 
aesist in tie dige Aliuon of others, There 
are yiowilng rations, which are bem for 


wrowing sock, and there are rations that 
promote fat raore than othera, The stock 
manu abould have an object in view, and 


feol in @ manner Ww Ontain It “at the ieast 


CoB. 

THK MAKK KT.—Alm to supply the ta? 
KO. wil nOrmethiog that is not usually | 
vided in®wuflicieonecy, Lt is not econeornites 
tO grow tie crop® that domand tie least 
latwor, [tim tue i@bor that wives vate 
alicrops, aud the best profita are iiimoue 
thoes crops that require Constant atte 
aud frequent cultivation, Au were 
para 4 f 


y will pry «a rae 
Lia. ton res ul fru, wv a 
be rejuired o a crn. 
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Npecial Notice, 

The attention of our subscribers is di- 
rected to the grand premium offer on an- 
other page. 

LT 
False and Keal. 

‘There are few traits of character more 
contempuble than an affectation of mod- 
caty. 

The poor sort of lovo—born partly of 
pity and partly of vanity—which is felt for 
modesty, turus to bitter hate as soon ag it 
is discovered that the underrating and the 
rolring are counterfeits. 

And yet there is nothing in this revela- 
tion beyond the recognition of a cheat. 
The cheat existed before—it was the very 
easence of the so called virtue; but the per 
son cheated was supposed to be the man or 
woman who cherished an inadequate idea 
ot self 

The only change in the position of at- 
inira ie that itis now seen that it is the 
other party that has been cogened, and the 
cheated has been really the cheater, 

lustead! of the ‘‘modest’’ person having 
had a too mean opinion of self, he or she 
has been quite aware of the fact as regards 
personal excellences, but tried to win re 
gard by pretending Ww be ignorant of them, 

It argues badly for human nature that we 
should all be 80 willing to deceive and be 
deceived, if only, by so doing, we can be 
gratified, and have our self-love agreeably 
stimulated. 

Modesty is a pretty rather than a thor 
oughly respectable quality. It ie like that 
“mincing gait'’ and ‘gentle, dove-like 
mauner’’ which are wondrous feeble, but 
practically fascinating, especially to the 
weak minded. 

In man it imparts amiability to the spirit 
of intercourse; in womans it produces a sort 
of coyness which men |\ke, and women 
like, too, chiefly for the selfish reasons we 
have already indicated. 

A ‘‘modest man,’’ if he be not eftemi 
nate, is admired and preferred as an asso- 
ciate to the loud and bold talker and the 
sel{ assertive man, albeit the latter may 
be the more accurate in his judgment and 
strong minded in his policy and demeanor. 

A truly modest woman is womanly, ‘than 
which no higher compliment can possibly 
be paid her. 

We concede all this; and everybody 
muat, of course, concede it in view of the 
ropee in Which the term is used, and par. 
ticularly when we think of what its oppo- 
bile, immodesty, is held to imply in the 
sexes respectively. 

Modesty, properly defiaed and estimated, 
is w be valucd only when it means self 
restraint and self respecting reserve — in 
short, when it is am Outcome of judgment, 
insleac of the mere fruit of inanocence, 
Which 18 another word tcr ignorance. 

True Wisco .o prompts the possessor of 
ilues—who knows and valves 


088088 LOD —t exercise self restraint 


excelent ae 


gifted with excellence of brain or body 
will feel that other folk may be equally 
gifted, that nothing but conflict would re 
sult from a counter-demonstration, and 
that, as regards those who are not equally 


to expose their defects by comtrast. 

These considerations lie at the root of 
the feeling or sentiment of true modesty 
in a well balanced mind, and so it comes to 
pase that, after all, the great principle, 
‘Do unto others as you would they should 
do unto you,"’ underlies this as it does every 
other virtue. 

‘Love thy neighbor as thyself,’’ the 
law and the prophets, and the man or W° 
man who does this must needs be modest. 








cerity; yet who is entirely sincere? It is 
one ot the conventionalisms of society that 
its members shall seem to believe s'ate- 
ments and professions which they know or 
suspect to be false; it is another that they 
shal) pretend not to see and hear a thou- 
sand things of which only the blind and 
deaf could be really unconscious. This 
genera) dissimulation comes trom a tacit 
understanding whereby the world con- 
sents, for the sake of peace and quietness, 
to recognize false pretences as part and 
parcel of the amenities of social life. 

No bad man is ever brought to repent- 
ance by angry words, or by bitter, scorn- 
tul reproaches. He fortifies himself aginst 
reproof, and hurls back foul charges in the 
face of his accuser. Yet guilty and hard- 
ened as he seems, ho has a heart in his 
bosom, and may be melted to tears by a 
gentle voice, Whoso, therefore, can re- 
strain his disposition to blame and find 
fault, and can bring himself down Ww a 
fallen brother, will soon find a way to bet- 
ter feelings within. [Pity and patience are 
the two keys which unlock the humana 
heart. 

Many boys and girls with rare natura] 
gitts and opportunities tor development fail 
to realiz3 the necessity for fundamental 
work They neglect study and give way 
to temptation and evil inclinations until the 
period of life comes when they must stand 
forth to take their place and pertorm their 
partin the political, social and religious 
activities, Suddenly they become con. | 
scious of their own weakness and inability, 
and vitality is wasted in mourning over 
losses ia early lite which cannot be- recov 
ered. 


Ir isin youth that the epirit of truthtul- 
ness may best be cultivated. Few realizs 
how strong are the impressions made upon 
the heart of childhood by the examples 
which are given to it Let no one imagine 
that to teach a child not to tell a le is suffi. 
cient to make him really truthful. He 
must be imbued with the love of positive 
truth, and that can be infused only by 
those who are themselves inspired in it. 

ALL old people should be as cushions of 
sott-neartedness where the young may re. 
pose and be at rest—as by the very nature 
ot things confessors and counselors to 
whom the young may tell all, and be com 
forted and guided, [his position can only 
be attained by true sympathy—sympathy 
with the very faults, the very follies of the 
age which knows so little and feels so 
much! 

Tue bread of bitterness is the tood on 
which men grow to their fullest stature; 
the waters of bitterness are a debatable 
tord through which they reach the shores 
of wisdom; the ashes boldly grasped and 
eaten without faltering are the price which 
must be paid for the golden fruit of know). 
edge. 

CugRisa your heart's best affections. 
Iudulge im the warm emotions of filial, pa 
rental, fraternal love, Think it not a weak 
ness. Love everything and everybody that 
is lovely. You cannot make the cords of 
love too strong. 

NuTHING can be more opposed to real 
charity than the spirit of envy 

Ve Can View not Only Wilh complacency 


Ciignt Loe 


Genuine 


& Vance m [ 





gifted, it would be humiliating and unkind | ‘very tenderpess o'er the proteges of Grief 


‘The generous nature of true charity knows 
‘po emulation or jealousy, but is as ever 
ready, in its native nobility, to rejoice at 
, ‘and with the happiness an‘] advantages of 
\ bright Hope's favorites, as to weep for 


common sense, and the intelligent ss though ‘‘such things’’ may be far inferior. 


-and Distreas. 

Ir is not by any means the poorest 
:among us, the most unfortunate, or those 
who bear the heaviest burdens, who arethe 
most discontented. Often it is, on the 
other hand, such as are well supplied with 

‘comforts, and whos lots are cast in the 
pleasantest places, who thus torment them- 
selves and others with continual moanings 
over slight annoyances and fancied tribu- 
lations; while sume who have many and 


noble spirit and meet their fellow-men with 
*& generous cheerfulness, 


Neseor likes to be. charged with insia— real afflictions bear them with a brave and 


Tug bravest and most clear-headed are 
‘also tbe most pt.tient; they know how to 
, “bide their time’’—simply aaother form of 
| expression for ‘patience. Where two men— 
|. generals, diplomatists, or lawyers—are 
equals in ever!/thing but patience, the one 
‘who has the most of that sovereiga quality 
‘will triumph; and the same is true of gov- 
ernments and nations. ‘Let patience bave 
| her pertect work.”’ 
Onk of the best lessons to be learnt is 
; the absolute necessity of preventing work 
' from degenerating into worry. It is worry 
‘ that kills for the most part, not work. To 
| learn to put forth our best powers steadily, 
, continuously, in the proper grooves, to the 
_ proper ends--this is one of the most pre- 
;G@ous fruits of wisdom and cxperience. 
Buessines are like birds which hop 
about us with their wings folded, and we 
do not see the beauty of their plumage; 
but when they spread their pinions tor 
flight, them we see all the brilliancy of 
their color and the gracefulness of their 
form. 


THE wise man has his follies, no less 
than the fool; but it has been said that 
herein lies the difterence—the follies of the 
tool are known to the world, but are hid 
den trom himself; the follies of the wise 
man arc known to himself, but are hidden 
trom the world. 

TALK about those subjects you have had 
long in your mind, anc listen to what oth- 
ers say abont subjects you have studied but 
recently. Knowledge and timber should 
not be used till they are seasoned. 

Sornow itself is not so hard to bear as 
the bitter thought of sorrow coming. Airy 
ghosts that work no harm do territy us 
more than men in steel with bloody pur- 
poses. 

Tag humble man, though surrounded 
with the scorn and reproach of the world, 
ia still in peace, for the stability of his 
peace resteth not upon the world, but 
upon God. 


THERE will come a time when three 
words uttered with charity and meekness 
shall receive a far more blessed reward 
than 3,000 volumes written with disdainful 
sharpness of wit. 

IT is an easy thing to accept as true or 
best what we wish to be 0, withont sifting 
the evidence; but to judge wisely takes 
both labor and time. 

Ir there were no enemy there could be 
no conflict; were there no trouble there 
could be no faith; were there no fear there 
could be no hope. 

NOTAING exposes religion more to the 
reproach of its enemies than the world))- 
nese and hard-heartedness of the protes- 
Bore Of it. 


INCLINATION never wants an excuse; 


Sond il Cue won’t do, there are a dcizoan oth- 
€rs soon found. 
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The Werld’s Happenings. 


Queen Olga, of Greece, can supervise the 
cooking of adinner or trim a bonnet with equal 
ekill, 


At Masonville, this State, a "woman has 
Just died from lockjaw, the result of the prick of a 
needle, 


The “fattest boy’’ in West Virginia lives 
in Wetzel county. His age is¥ years and his weight 
215 pounds, 


A stone at Woodville, N. H., is said to 
mark the boundary of two States, three counties and 
four towns, 


A Michigan horse knows enough to 
cross over to the shady side of the street when left in 
the sun by his driver. 


If they tell the truth down in North 
Carolina, **Granny’’ Boston, who died at Murphy 
recently, was 121 years old. 


Work baskets on whichis mounted ‘‘a 
real stuffed kitten,’’ with ribbon about its neck, isa 
novelty for sale in Paris this season, 


A gang ot burglars arraigned ina New 
Hampshire police court in the early part of the 
week ranged in age from 12 to 14 years, 


Mrs. May Roberts, who died at the age 
of 90 the other day at Sharon, Pa., was never inside 
a postodice and never rode on a railroad train, 


The latest use of photography is to make 
a cannon-ball take a picture of its own wobblings, 
The camera is in the forward end of the projectile, 


A poor teamater in Boston, who found 
$130 in cash, not only promptly sought out the 
owner, a manufacturing firm, but refused to accept 
a reward, 

A writer in the ‘Railway Age’’ confi- 
dently predicts that the time between New York 
and Chicago, now 24 hours, will some day be reduced 
wo 10 hours, 


At Lexington, Ky., a law suit that was 
begun in {811 has Just been settled, It related to a 
land claim, andthe sum iu dispute was originally 
about $4, 000, 


The statisticians are endeavoring to 
figure out the census of the country when the Qgures 
shall have been made un next year, The estimates 
vary from 62, 000, 000 to 67, 290, 000, 

N. Y., 


Charles Caswell, of Syracuse, 
after remaining with an injured friend until the lat 
ter died, returned home ats A, M., and found his 
wife dead in bed from heart disease, 


In analyzing congregational generosity 
Rev, James Brownlee finds thatamony the Baptists 
36 cents is the annual contribution per head; the 
Methodists, 74 cents; Episcopal, $1.37; l’resbyterian, 
$3 17, and the Dutch, $5.21, 


The Daviad: David Terry killed David 
Broderick in a duel, David Colton and David 
Brewer being present. Davi Nagle, protecting 
Justice Field (son of David Field and brother of 
David Field), killed David Terry. 


In Hartford the latest device used by 
wheelmen to clear their paths of dogs and thus pre- 
vent collisions isto carry @ package of torpedves 
audexplode one or more whenever a dog ahead 
seems likely to prove au obstruction, 


Clarence Gistes, & Fresno, Cal.. young- 
sier, while running aftera little pig, was attacked 
by ap old s0W and lacerated in a terrible manner. 
Twenty stitches were required to close his wounds, 
aud it was feared he would not recover, 


Bees stung 8 pair of horses to death at 
Baliston Spa, N. Y. ln attempting to rescue the 
vorses, Harry Howlett, their driver, was stung into 
insensibility, and several men who came to his ag 
sistance were also attacked by the bees, 


Thomas Hull, Jr., otf Vinegar Hill. I11., 
aged 15 years, has existed since April, 1888, on 
liquids conveyed to the guliet by means of a quill, 
nis tongue and throat having been completely para- 
lyzed by an attack of spinal meningitis, 


Not long ago as Perry Thrall was dying 
at Macon, Mo, he confessed that in 1834 a colored 
man named Valey had been hanged for the murder 
ot William Vanderventuer and wile, near Florida, 
Mo., a crime which Thrall had himself commit- 
ted, 


An onion eating match in New York the 
other night was won by Louis Ledger, who ate seven 
of the vegetables inan hour. His opponent, John 
Coflee, devoured six in the saine time. Every onion 
was at least two inches in diameter, and was sea- 
soped with vinegar and salt, 


There are specia) factories in Paris for 
making children’s watches, whicn employ hundreds 
of bands, Thirty million are annually produced; in 
other words, Varis provides every year a toy-watch 
fur every child between 5 and 10 in France, Ger- 
many, Russia, Great Britain, ltaly and Austria, 


A deat and dumb couple in Georgia, to 
whose marriage there had been much objection 
raised by relatives, slipped off quletly to a neigh- 
boring town, and were made one by a justice of the 
peace, who submitted lo writing the necessary ques- 
tions, which were afli-matively answered by au iu- 
clination of the head, 


Washington, 1). C., has a policeman of 
an original turn of mind, Being detatied to watch 
a dwelling from which the milk can had been stolen 
early every morning for more than a week, he hid 
in the limb of a large tree in frout of the house, and 
when the thief appeared lowered tlmsell quickly 
aud Wok the rascal lato custody, 


A story comes from White House, N 
J., to the effect thatone Weil, living there, while 
feeding a sick cow, last November, lost a vaiuabie 
geld tiug, He thought the animal swallowed it, 
The cow was siauahtered recently aod the ring 
found, none the worse for being in the quadruped’s 
possessivn lor over elghli munutlls, 


Sc. Paulis one broad grio over the dis 
paper that the Minneapolis Di- 
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HER LOGIC, 


I did not love him; lone ago 

Instead of ‘*Yes'’ 1 gave him **No,'* 
I did notlove him, But to-day 

1 read about his marriage—pray, 

Why was l sad ? when never yet 

lias my heart known the least regret 
Over that whispered ‘‘Mo,*’ and why, 
Reading the notice, should I sigh? 


His early love for me is dead; 

Another lives in that love's stead; 

And If he loves her well as men 

Should love thelr chosen ones, why, then, ‘ 
He must be giad that long ago 

Instead of ‘*Yes’’ I gave him **No,** 


Perhaps that is the reason why 
l read the notice with a sigh, 


The Oretown Bank. 


BY & CASSELL. 











the discovery made by Mr, Ebenezer 

Grubb, late one Saturday night, and 
the information was obtained in this wise: 
Frank Jackson, a junior clerk, who lodged 
on the opposite side of the street, a little 
distance down, was sitting that evening at 
his window, 

He lingered over a quiet pipe, iistlessly 
watching the passers-by, and dusk crept 
on unnoticed by him. He was about to 
draw the blinds and light the gas, when 
two men passed on the other side, one of 
them pausing and looking up towards his 
window, wbile the other went on to the 
Bank and knocked at the private door, The 
young man’s curiosity was aroused upon 
secing the one who remained enter a door- 
way, a8 if for concealment; so, standing 
behind the lace ourtainus, he watched 
tue, 

‘The dull, gray front of the Bank was lit 
by a street-lamp, and as the man who 
kuocked turned round while waiting, Jack - 
sun recognized Mark Seeley, the senior 
cashier. 

Alter a little delay the door was opened 
by tue resident porter, aud he and Seeley 
eutered the building. 

Jn a minute or two they came out again, 
aud the porter went towards a cross-street, 
while the cashier stood at the door, appar- 
ently awaiting his return, 

However, no sooner bad the man turned 
a corner than Seeley again went in, and 
bis companion hurried towards the Bank, 
As the lamplight fell upon him, Frank re- 
eognized another of the clerks, an intimate 
o! Seeley’s, named Wiiliaws, 

‘bey reappeared in twoor three minutes, 
and Williauas,carrying in each hand a small 
(i\xdstone bag, bastened down a by street, 
and was out of sight before the porter re- 
tu:ned. Then, aiter a minute the cashier 
look the same direction, 

Jackson was puzzied to explain these 
movements, especially as Williams had a 
couple of days’ leave, and was supposed 
to be far from Oretown, 

Seeley wasa high and well-paid officer, 
possessing the entire confidence of his em- 
ployers, Frank sometimes thought that 
confidence misplaced, 

At all eventa, he had reason to believe 
tual both men speculated in stocks; a prac- 
tice which the partners atrictiy forbade to 
their staft. 

lt was only a few days before, that one 
of the clerks, glancing through an evening 
paper, cried: 

‘Hallo! ‘El Dorados’ are gone down to 
notuing; the affair is a complete smmasu! By 
Jove, I know a fellow who had sume of 
them,’ 

Jackson noticed Seeley turn white; the 
hand that held the peu sho k, and be 
turned round to speak in @ whirper to Wil- 
ll4uu8, Who listened with a dazed look on 
his tace, 


Frauk felt uneasy. He knew nothing 
ceriain, and it wasan unpleasant task to 
mention bis suspicions to his employers; 
however, be determined to do so, and at 
ones set off to seek Mr, Ebenezer Grubb, 

Hardly knowing what result to hope for; 
dreading Mr, Grubb’s annoyance on the 
oné band, if his suspicions were wrong, 
and fearing robbery on the other, Frank 
sccompanied the principal partner to the 
Bank, 

Mr. Ebenezer walked straight to the 
Strong room, and opened it with his pri- 
Vate keys, and then throwing open the 
chest in which the ceah was kept, proceed- 
6d to examine its contents. 

A gas-jet just above them threw a brigit 
into the recesses of the sate, and 
sLOwed the banker some parcels of bonds, 
4 small pile of silver and copper, and notb- 


Ts Bank had been robbed! Such was 


light 





| 





“There should be there,” he said, in an 
agitated voice, in reply to Mr. Grubb’s 
question, “thirty-one thousand six hun- 
dred and seventeen pounds, eight shillings 
and ninepence,”’ 

There was no sign of force having been 
used; and the chief clerk produced his 
key, which be averred had not left his 
hands since the safe was locked that after- 
noon, when the money was certainly in the 
chest, Mr, Seeley often berrowed it dur- 
ing business hours. With that exception, 
he never lost sight of it. 

The porter returned to say that Mr. See- 
ley was not expected home until Monday 
morning; and the man expiained that the 
cashier called that evening for something 
he forgot in his desk, and sent him on an 
errand which occupied perhaps ten wmin- 
utes, 

There bardly remained a doubt that the 
two clerks were the culprits; and Mr, 
Grubb at once placed the matter in the 
hands of the police. 

Frank Jackson lay long awake that 
night, wondering whether the events of 
the past few hours would bring him pro- 
motion; and if so, what effect it would have 
on a certain cherished scheme of bis, 

Six or eight months before, he had met 
ata picnic, Mary Grubb, the junior part. 
ner’s daugbter, a fair, winsome little thing, 
with dimpled cheeks,aud eyes solt as those 
of a fawn. 

She had just returned from school; and 
before Frank knew who she was, he ad- 
mired her. Upon learning that she was 
Mr. Ebenezoar’s only child, he was keenly 
disappointed, for the daughter of tne 
wealthy banker, was, he feared, beyond his 
reach. 

In spite of this, his attentions were not 
diminished; and, befure the day was at an 
end, he adored her, 

She received his little servicos with 
marked favor, he thought; and even sover 
reflection could not prevent him from en- 
tertaining hopes which any one but a lover 
would have considered wild, 

Mary often drove down tor her father, 
and it generally fell to Frank’s lot to take 
&@ message Out, asking her to wait, or tocall 
again, which furnished opportunities for a 
pressure cf the hand and a few pleasant 
words, 

He was not endowed with an undue 
amount of vanity; but he could not help 
seeing that on these occasions her eye 
brigutened,and a vivid blush sprang to her 
cheek; and he could not help thinking that, 
if nis happiness depended on her, it would 
not ve long deterred, 

But the social gulf between them kept 
his lips sealed. The events of the even- 
ing would probably bring bim promotion, 
and he wondered if they would bring him 
uearer to Mary. 

His thoughts flew from her to the rob- 
bery, and back again, until sleep deserted 
him, and bis brain grew dizzy. 

Suddenly a thought flashed through his 
mind; and, in the midat of the dark room, 
on the wails, on the ceiling, there appeared 
before him, #8 in letters of fire, a remark 
of Seeley’s, uttered months before, 

Some of the clerks were discussing the 
arrest of a disbonest bank-clerk, and 
Seeley seid, laughingly: “If fellows will 
do that kind of thing, they ought at least 
to show some common sense in their 
method of escape. If he had gone to some 
quiet seaport, hired or bought a yacht, and 
sailed quietly off, he would now be enjoy- 
ing himeelf in e#afety.’’ 

The tone, the cynical laugh rang in 
Frank’s ears, and it occurred to him that 
Seeley would probably adopt some suck 
course, 

Twenty miles away, on @ branch line, 
stood Northport, a yachting centre; and 
Williams might easily,on the previous day, 
arranged for tueir flight. 


Karly on Sunday morning he called on 
Mr. Grubb to inform him of this idea, 
which, by being dwelt upon, had becomes 
conviction, ‘ 

As Frank entered the banker's study 
Mary left it, her face pale and ber eyes red, 
and Mr, Ebenezer himself sat listiessly in 
an ¢asy-chair looking haggard, 

‘Above all,’ said the latter, when Jack- 
son had finished what he went there say, 
‘eilence about this wretched aflair is ne- 
cessary forthe present. I do not miud tel 
ling you that it bas occurred wt a rather 
unfortunate moment,as we shall ~e obliged 
to get accommodation, and to pay a hesevy 
price for it; and if the story of the robbery 
prematurely, we umsey be 


leaks out 
ruined.”’ 


I young man was Matt 








those who caused all this grief possessed 
him. 

Atter a short silence, Mr, Grubb said; | 

“Perhaps you would not mind running 
over to Northport yourself and making en- 
quiries. 1 bave faith in your shrewdness, 
and shall give you a letter to an old triend 
of ours, a magistrate there, who will aid 
you if necessary. Here issome money,and 
remember, my lad, that time is of vital im- 
portance,’’ 

The trust made Frank oolor with 
pride, 

His first hope was that fortune might 
make bim instrumental in saving his eim- 
ployers from disaster; but he may be par- 
doped if there also entered into his minda 
wish to earn a smile from Mary, as well as 
her father’s gratitude. 

A few inquiries among the Northport po- 
lice and the loungers on the beach, satis- 
fied him that his surmises were correct, 

Some days before two gentlemen, whose 
deacription tallied with that of the run- 
aways, Lought a small schooner-yacht [rom 
a iccal builder, 

The crew were ordered to hold them- 
selves in readiness,stores were shipped,and 
tue new owners arrived by the last train on 
the previous night. 

They met the seller on board, paid the 
purchase inoney, and at once salled—for a 
month’s cruise, they said, 

“| have an urgent message for them,’’ 
said Frank, toan old sait. “Would it be 
possible to get a fast steamer here and 
overtake the..?”’ 

‘Well, sir, if’ee could borry that thur 
craft,’’ pointing toa small, rakiah looking 
steainer, whose brass fittings yleamed in 
the morning sun, “yes. They inust ‘a’ 
gone south; and her’ll go nigt on to twen- 
ty knots an hour,” 

Frank looked longingly at the veasel; 
and upon hearing the vame of the owner, 
hie heart bounded, 1¢ was the person 
to whom Mr, Crubb’s letter was ad- 
dressed, 

“1 fear yours in a wild-gooss chase,’’ said 
that gentioman, when the young clerk had 
told his story, and explained his wishes, 
‘“However,the Grubbs are dear old frienda, 
and the ‘Lorna’ is at your service, Come 
with me, and | shall give directions to the 
master,’’ 

In little more than an hour the “Lorna” 
was steaming swiftly out of the barbor,and 
Frank, standing on the bridge beside the 
caplain, felt almost intoxicated as the ves- 
sel’s head rose and fell, and a fresh breeze 
blew across the sunlit sea, fanning his hot 
brow, 

‘There was a light nor’-west wind all 
night,’’ remarked the captain; “and if we 
say they’re eighty or ninety miles ahead 
we shan’t be far out. I don’t supp se we'll 
overtake her befor dark,’’ the captain 
went on, ‘#o we'd better take it easy, leat 
we might pass ’em in the night,” 

They left their course several times, in 
order to make inquiries of passing vea- 
sels. 

Some had not seen “a thirty-ton yacht, 
achooner-rigged, green below the water- 
line, and with a broad gold stripe,” 

Others thoaght they had, and gave such 
contradictory information that it was of uo 
benefit. 

As the sun went down, dark clouds 
aroee to windward, and it becaine wet and 
stormy. 

All through the night the wind moaned, 
the waves ewiried and hissed about the 
‘‘Lorna’s” bow, and fell in masses on her 
deck, and the rain fell heavily at inter- 
vals. 

“Five pounds a man,” frank had said, 
“if weovertake ber!" 

He had promised the captain and the 
policeman whom he had brought with 
bim, liberal gratuilies if the chase ended 
successtully; be uimseif was toc agitated to 
think of repose, 

Accordingly, throughout the night all 
were on the alert, peering into the dark- 
ness as the vesse! slowly pursued @ zigaag 
course, 

“A wild-goose chase, indeed, I fear,’’ 
Jackson sald, mournfully, as morning 
broke, finding bim cold, bungry, and ex- 
Laueted, 

“Never fear, sir,’”’ replied the skipper, 
"Twill be bard if we don’t meet ’em be- 
fore they get out of St. George’s Chan- 
nel.” 

The warm, autumn sun again poured 
dowp upon the sea, the wind ‘ell to a fresh 
breeze, and savein tae lofty-crested bil- 
lows that surrounded them,tbere remained 
no trace of last night's storm. 

At length hey got positive news, A 
vac! «captain met the object of their 


«teak 











The “Lorna’’ was put at full speed, and 
bounded forward, throbbing and panting 
—not climbing the waves, but cleaving 
them; and over either side of the bow a 
constant stream of water poured Inward 
and rushed along the deck. 

‘There she is!" exciaimed the captain, 
who for some minutes bad been silently 
scanning the horizon, and be banded the 
giass to Frank. 

It was some time before the young man 
could discern anything; then he saw the 
dark bull, the siender spars, and the 
white sails like gossamer against the 
aky. 

Soon, figures were seen on board the 
‘*Kulalie,’”’ then the salle were slightiy al- 
tered, and a@ the littie cratt heeled over, 
the foam few in crowds from her 
bow, 

Puresult was evidently suspected, for two 
men atthe astern did not take their eyes 
from the steamer, which was rapidly over- 
hauling them, and darkening the sea with 
a dense cloud of smoke, 

At length the two vessels were abreast, 
the Lorna” about fifty yardato leeward of 
the other. 

There was no one on the “Kulalie's’’ 
deck, except three or four sailors in biue 
guernseys and red capa, 

“Tell your genta,’”’ roared the master of 
the steamer, ‘that there’s some one here 
wants ’em,”’ 

One of the men thrust his head down the 
cabin atairs, and in a few moments repiled, 
with a grin: ‘tHe is to come on board, if he 
likes to.” 

Tnere was a heavy sea running, aud the 
“Kulalio” was going at porhapa ten willos 
an bour, #0 that boarding, !f not impossible, 
was at loast dangerous, 

The policeman, who was in plain clothes, 
and whose identity no one on board the 


“Lorna” suspected, came lyward, and 
oald; 
“Now, my lads, f am a police ofljeer, 


and bavea warrant for the arrest of two 
men for # bank robbery, You are ail 
known, and, if you ald them to ercape, will 
Kot into trouble,”’ 

‘Tne jaw of the jocular yachteman 
dropped, and he went forward to his ftel- 
lows, 

Alter a sbort consultation they #prang to 
the halyards, and the inmalnsall coming 
down with a rush and a clatter, tho vosnel 
righted, and her speed at once dimin- 
inhed, 

At the same moment Frank saw at a port- 
hole Seeley’s face, white and terror- 
stricken. 

The “Lorna’’ was brought nearer, a boat 
was lowered, and Frauk, the officer, and 
the master went on board tue ‘Hu. 
Inile,”’ 

As they stepped on the deck a pistol shot 
Was heard, aud they rushed towards the 
cabin, 

Frank was the first to go down, and he 
saw the two fugitives, Wililamm lay on a 
cushion at one side of the coimupartinent, 
bis face coved with biood, 

Uppoeite bim sat Mars Neeley,an expres. 
sion of abject terror on hin puis face, one 
nand banging loosely, and hu.ding # revol- 
ver, which dropped trom his nerveloes tin- 
were as Jackson came down, 

He uttered a hoarse cry, and wade « fee- 
ble effort to neize the weapou; but Frank 
wrasped bis arm, and hé jell back on the 
coucn, fainting. 

‘The youpg man turned towards Wl- 
liane, who ainid his agony was looking 
conten ptuoualy at bis accou plice, 

“We thougut of sinking the vessel,’’ he 
said, in a weak voice, “but found it too 
sow, Then we agreed W shoot course! von, 
1 ied off, but that our backed oul, though 
it was all bis doing. He took tue lipo. 
sion of tne Other key, aud——’’ 

Hin eyes became glez:d, he fei) back aud 
in «afew moments was dead, 

After a search Frank found, in @ locker, 
the two (iladstone bags, which, Ww within a 
thousand pounds--the purchase and ftung- 
outof the yaoht probably—oonlaiued tiie 
whole of the stolen property, 

‘Sve’s leaking!’ exclaimed the skipper 
of the “Lorna,”’ 


A swali stream ran from under a closed 
door, end trickied aerurs the floor, it 
rapidly grew larger, and suddenly the door 
wes burst open aud @ voiume of water 
poured into the little cabin, rising lw the 
height of tne couches, 

The master of the steamer #prang up lie 
stairs, Frank followed with the pr: “ 
bags, apd the clilicer, grasping Secloy ss 
ari, @ald: 

“Now, afr, if you pi emm 
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“Ob my God! aml going back to (re- 
town .F people to stare at?”’ 

Then he looked over the side, and the 
«ticer, fearing an attempt at suicide, haati- 
ly seized bis arin. 

‘“Nhe’s sioking! she's sinking!” came 
from some of the eallors; and the bow of 
the “Kulalie” wea suddenly rammed out of 
the water. 

There was a moment of ovnfusion, dar- 
ing which Mark Seeley vLounded towards 
the cabin, and, before be could be stopped. 
had olcsed and boited the door, 

The burly « Moer threw himeelf against 
itand made it quiver; but was unabie to 
open it, 

Meanwhile the bow rose eget higher 
aud higher, and tor their own safety, those 
on board the ‘ Kulaile’’ were obliged two 
leave the doomed oralt. 

‘Toney had reached the Lorna’ when tne 
end came, The vecht rolied from side to 
cide, and gradually sank lower; then the 
deck blew up with aloud crash; a masa of 
loam and apray bid the “Kulalie’ for a 
moment, and when it bad cleared away 
shoe Was gone, 

* o a ” 7 * 


The steamer waa headed for the nearest 
weaport, and, ae Frank drove towards the 
rallway station, be aaw in the window of a 
newspaper «Mice a poser, in front of which 
acrowd waa ,athered, 

One or two of the words attracted hie at- 
tontion, and, stopping the oab, bo alighted, 
aod read in buge teiter; 

‘Run op an Oretowu Hank —-Alleged 
Kxtensive Kobbery ty Cashlers.— Fight 
ifthe supposed Delinquents” 

When Frank, accoupanied by the po- 
licoman, dashed up in «cab w the Kank 
doors, be saw ywroups of idiers loitering on 
the opposite side cf the way, and two 
hireams of people, one entering, and one 
leaving the buliding. 

He wentin by the private door, and on 
cOotuing inside the counter, found the space 
niloied to the pubite fiiled to ite utmost ex- 
tent, 

The partners sat in @ private ¢ Moe, at one 
end of the targe room, from which they 
could #66 what paseed ouiside, Both looked 
weary and ar x100K, 

Mr. Kbenezor sprang to bia feet upon 
recing the yo@ny © ork, and maid, quick. 
1 . 


¥: 

“Wellt” 

‘de Peoall right, air,’’ Jackson repiled, 
“ifere it im?’ 

*Toank Heaven!’ said the younger man, 
atear springing to his eye; and, turni. g to 
hie brother, be abook his hand, 

“We are eaved!’’ he said. “Thie will 
keep un going unthl to morrow. Go out,” 
he conunued, addreseing Frank, “and 
distribute the money. Do it without any 
fusa- Justas you would bad itoome from 
nextocor,” 

Krank oimplied the bags on a large table 
in View of all present, showing glittering 
stremnomol bright gold, and Jarge bundles 
of comp notes, neatly folded and securely 
tied, 

‘Half an bour more,"’ whispered one of 
the ciorksa, “and we should have been 
Cleared out,” 

The sight of so much money reassured 
toe timia; the crowd, coin posed aiimoet alto- 
Keltber of small depoeitors, gradually 
inelled away; and when at iength, after 
vainiy waiting tor further claime, Mr, 
(4cubb ordered the doors to be closed 
there were atill several thousands of 
pounds in the Bank ooffers, The crisia 
was past, 

Tue branches had met all demands; and 
wheu the Bank doors were opened noxt 
morping, several — cases bearing the 
* sl of the Bank of England, were be- 
ing unpacked, and (Crubb’s Bank was 
aaved, 

it was some hours after Frank's return 
that Mr, Ebenezer tirst referred two the 
cause of his absence, 

‘Run home and drem, Jackson, my 
boy,’ besald, “1 aball call jor you, and 
take you home to dinuer, We want tu 
hea’ your etory,.”’ 

* * cm e & - 


Krank obtained immediate promotion; 
but hie rewar:' did notend there, He had 
won Mary’a flection before his ad venture, 
nial (het event secured ber father’s consent 
to thelr unlon, 

ile is now virtually at the head of the 
Kauk, Mr. Ebenezer, the only surviving 
part. er, baving unbounded falth In the 
magacity of his son-in-law, 

es 


Penitent Pen. 


BY D&S Y. 


ie xiead T aw ft came here!" ejaca- 





ated Pernetle Mauder, as sane stood 

before ber looking-gisea, ,cosening 
be. talr for the night, and stopping ococa- 
monally execute an ecstatic dacce. How 
kind it was of my sunt and cousins to in- 
Vite ine to their lovely bome, and what a 
happy day this firatone has beeu! It every 
day imiike i, whatea jolly month | shail 
have. Oa, you lueky Pen!" and abe nod 
ved al berseii in the mirror, ‘You used 
to think you bad po one w& oare about you 
but your dear old dad, and that you should 
never sree anvibing prettier than the mus- 
ty-fuety top floor pear the Museum, where 


you keep bourse for him ae well as you 
know how; yet bere you are, invited to 
spend a whole inontn withiu sound of the 
eoa, and sight of such woods and fields and 
gardens, that you are almost bewildered 
with deligbt. If only ded were here as 
o tL we A be tov, Wo awfully jol- 


them on the top of ber head in imitation of 
Inabelia, the eldest and handsomeat of her 
oousina, and was making grimaces at her 
refit ction and the odd appearance it pre- 
sented, when there was a sharp,imperative 
tap at the-door, 

it was immediately followed by the en- 
trance of Ler three cousina, and Pen gave 
them asmuiiing weicome, thinking it was 
@ goud-natured derire to ascertain whether 
abe bad all abe wanted that brought them 
here; but when two of thein seated thew- 
selves ( pposite ber, and the other leaned 
against tne wall with folded arms, regard- 
ing ber with atravge solemnity, she began 
© iook from one to another, wondering 
what lois meant 

Suddenly a thought struck her. 

* Family pravere! Are you going to hold 
them here? Snail { find my bymn- 
book?’ 

“Don’t be irreverent, Pen!’ cried Miss 
Meria Mander, sharply. “If you intend to 
inake a jost of our affectionate anxiety for 
your welfare, we bad better retire as we 
came,"’ 

“Ou, nol Don’t go! I’m sure I’m de- 
lighted to bave you here; but why are you 
uneasy about me? [ am very well—never 
felt better--not even tired with my jour- 
ney, thougn its the longest [ ever 
had,"’ 

* Literally—-too literally, alas!—sbe is in 
the rudest beaith and spirits!’ sighed 
Aveline, the damsel who cultivated the 
mithetic, “Poor soull how much she loses 
wy iut’’ 

“Of sickness and ex pense,do you mean?” 
queried Pen, doubtfully. “Ob, yes! itis a 
great comfort that ] have never co#et my 
father a peony for doctors’ bilis, althougn 
we live in smutty London.’ 

“Will you please to be serious, Per- 
nelie?’’ asked Isabella, ‘I should think— 
A suould hope—you do not wish to inake 
us regret the invitation we have giveu 
you.”’ 

“Regret iu” and Pon drew herself up a 
litle, “No, indeed! Why should you? 
) was as pieaved to come as you said you 
should be to bave me, Do you already find 
ne troublesome?” 

“In one sense, certainly. Your father al- 
ways spoke of you a# a child,so we did not 
expect to find you so overgrown; #0 —shall 
1 ve frank? —so big and awkward!’ 

This was not very flattering, but Pen 
bowed ygood-humoredly. 

“After ail Lani not as tall a4 you, cousin 
[sabeila, voras stout as Marin: but you are 
not going W find fauit with me for whatl 
can't beip, are your’’ 

And Poo laughed a little saucily, for 
ashe knew that nature bad nct used ber as 
upbkingdly as hor erit cs intimated, 

“Ob, no, of course! itis not your fault 
that you are plain; bul surely you oould 
Lave helped suocking us so Very much this 
evening!--shocking and grieving ustosuch 
a degree that namina has quite a dreadful 
heavache, and we could nor go to our reat 
till we had remonatrated with you,”’ 

“What have 1 done or said?’’ demanded 
Pen, aghast at such # sweeping charge. “1 
can't reinember making any imisiases at 
dinner, Indeed, | came away from table 
hungry, for fear you shoutd ve horrified at 
my appetite; and it was such # pleasant 
evening, aud we all seemed so cordial to- 
gether, that I can’t understand why you 
are vexod with me,”’ 

Avoline groared, and addressed herself 
to the ceiling. 

“She hes been reared amongst the com- 
mon peop.6 Sbe has no sympathies, no 
delicacy of feeling, no innate oonscious- 
neea of her mental deficiencies.”’ 

“Aud don’t wish to have,” cried Pen,now 
vegioning to feel aflronted, “My dear old 
ded has been my principal teacher, and as 
long as he is satiehed with my progress | 
shail be conieni. | am uot clever,’’ she 
added, buiwwbly. ‘'l daresay I do not know 
haif ae many languagesas you havo learnt, 
bul——' 

“We are not alluding to the fauita of 
your education,” interposed Maria, “We 
were prepared to make every ailowance 
for you a8 a motherless girl whose fatner is 
a bookworm; but when you throw off ali 
the modest reticence you ought to observe, 
we feei it our duty to warn you that mam. 
ma is quite unbappy about it,’’ 

Pen grew first paie then red. 

“You frignten mel!” sue faltered, “What 
have 1 done?” 

‘“tiggied, chattered, and ogled the gen- 
tleman, Sir Mark KEveson, who dined with 
us, Usurped tbe conversation entirely; 
sang almost unasked; laughed so loudly 
that Aveline’s nerves were almost un- 
strung, and we all eat mute with shame to 
see a felative of ours so hoydenish,” 

‘If 1 did these things 1 did indeed make 
myself conepicuous, But vo, it 18 tunpos 
sibie that you can be serious; or else you 
are exaggerating, cousin Isabella. I laugh- 
ed and taiked to Sir Mark, but it was be- 
cause he seeiwed pleased to bear what I 
thought of thie beautiful place of yours, 
and asked questious about papa and bis 
studies; ana | sang those old songs because 
he pressed ine, and 1 thought I ought to be 
obliging © your guest. I’m sure you all 
aid whatever be asked you.”’ 

“Sir Mark is our friend, at least he was,’’ 
added Isavella, mournfully. “He is s#tay- 
ing with his eister, lively, clever Mra, Car- 
pegie, at the Priory, and we congratulated 
ourselves on having become intimate with 
@ wan sv well worth kuowing; but be will 
not come here »sgain.’’ 

“And we way thank you forit,”” added 
Maria, in tones so tart toat Pen enivered as 
she demanded whv? 


nect bimeelf with us now you have taken 
such ns to make bim aware that our 
grandfather was a coal werchant, and you, 
when at home, live on a third floor.” 

“But if it is true, and you know we are 
poor, and sre not descended——”’ 
“Pray aay no more,” interpored Isabella, 
rising and marohing to the deor, “You 
have no tact, no discretion. We wished 
Sir Mark to think weil of you; but after 
your behavior to-night that is impossi- 
bie.’’ 
Pen guiped down a sob, 
“If 1 talked too much, and was—was un- 
ladylike, why did he seein pleased to lis- 
ten to me, and stay by my side and turn 
over wy music?”’ 
* Ou, fouliah child! Asthe only gentle- 
man present was he not obliged to pay you 
those little attentions? You exacted them 
from him, and we could see, though your 
vanity blinded you, that he was la ing 
at you in bis sleeve.” 

en clenched her hands and bit her 


lip. 

SM unt I believe this?” 

“You must indeed,’’ said Isabella, rising. 
“And as mamma never Wwilerates anything 
fast or loud, you must keep watch over 
yourself till you bave acquired a tone of 
gvod-breeding?!’ 

And now Maria took up the lecture. 
‘We are very pleased to bave you here, 
and we will assist you to improve your- 
soit, but on condition that there is no repe- 
tition of last night’s behavior,” 

“Pream of thet bigner life to which you 
shoud be aspiring, and we will help you 
wecllinb wwardes it,’ was Aveline’s part- 
ing exbortavon. 

Bat abe felt a littie sorry too when, on 
looking back #8 she closed tie door, she 
saw that Pen had flung berself on her 
knees beside per bed, and her shoulders 
were shaking with sobs. 

Pon's eyes were hoavy and her bead 
drooping when she slid into her place at 
the breakiast-table, 

No one could now accuse ber of talking 
or laughing too gaily. Sve had no sppe- 
tite, and her eyes filied with tears wuen- 
ever she was addressed, 

Her cousins decided that she was sulky; 
her aunt, Who was a nonentily, and knew 
nothing of toat midnight visit to the 
guest-cusiuber, expressed an opinion that 
sue must be tired, and had beter take a 
buok iuto the gerden and keep herself 
quiet, 

“If you feel dull or hungry you can 
come to me in the store-room, When Isa- 
beila or Maria has time, 1 daresay one or 
the otber will waik or drive with you,” 

“Do not make any promises for us, 
mawma,’’ cried Isabella austerely. ‘To. 
day, as you know, we visit our district; to- 
morrow we take classes at the vil. age 
sonool; and the day after we attend at the 
artasnool, We cannot lay aside our regu- 
lar avocatigns to amuse Pen, who will 
really be much better at home with 
you,’’ 

“Certainly, certainly!’’ acquiesced Mr, 
Mauder, who never contradicted her 
daugbters, “‘inuch better,’”’ 

“Pen may come to my room,” said Ave- 
line, “aud read Tennyson aloud to me 
while } embroider.’’ 

But Pen bad already vanished into the 
garden, where sve found her way to a 
seat beside a pound under a weeping wil- 
low, 

This, however, was too near the house; 
she might be seen and recalled, so, finding 
a gate open that lead into some meadows, 
sbe wandered down Wa little river, and 
atrolied pensively along one of its 
backs, 

The sunshine of the previous day that 
had tinted everything with such brilliant 
colors, and invested the scenery with 
greater bexuty than it possessed, bad now 
given way to clouds that deepened and 
uarkened with every passing minute, 

A lady who was hurrying along the op- 
posite bank kept casting anxious glances 
above ber, but Pen never,looked up. Sno 
was struggling with a fit of home-sick- 
ness, 

On! to be once mure with the dear old 
father who rarely chided, or, when he 
thought it ebsolutely necesyary to reprove 
bis lite daughter, spoke so tenderly tnat 
she would have died ratber than vex him 
ayain. 

But presently there was a flash of liztt- 
ning so Vivid that it startled the dreawer 
out of her reverie, 

A storm: was impending, and she must 
retrace hersteps, and think herself fortun- 
ate if she enceveded in reaching shelter 
without a uvrenconing. 

Peu recogni z4d the necessity with reluc- 
tance, She could not bear to meet the 
coldiy critical yiauces of her cousins; ver 
heart throbbed with shame and indigna- 
tion every tune sne recalled their cruel 
epe-ecnbes; aud to be shutup in the house 
with them tur the whole of the day would 
be a severe ordeal. 

But in turoing to walk back to Mra, Man- 
der’s villa she caught sizht of the lady on 
the upposite bank, tottering along unstead- 
ly, oo if that firet warping of the tempvust 
had [righteped her terribiy. 

Anotuer flash of the electric fluid, an- 
otuer crash of thunder; #0 beavy tual even 
the stronger-nerved Pen quailed beneath 
it and veiled her eyes—and when sne 
looked again the object of her interest lay 
on the ground as invtioniéss as if she were 
dead, 

ager to hesten to ber assistance, Pon 
looked up and down the river for a 
bridge. 








SHOOK OUul her rippling tresses 
, ie«d L iry Whetue elie oy a Pike 


Isabella suilied a bitter smile 
“After your terrible exposure of fanii y 
natlere need y ,aek that jUest nT Sir 
Mark Evers rides biiunself on his blue 
4 m4, 20a WwW lw V Or IOVOr BLOOp b aa 


Toere was not one in sight, but a long 
epell of dry weatper had so reduce 3 
volume of water in the little stream, tha 
| 86 did uot hesitate | widiy enter it and 
4 Wade acrusa 


The lady was nearly insensible when 
Pen xneit down beside her, but quickly re. 
Vived at thesound of a human voice, 

“I am ashamed, thoroughly ashamed of 

my cowardice,” she faltered, as with chat- 
tering teeth, cold hands, and trembling 
limba, sbe leant on her new friend. ‘It is 
very foolish I know, butto be alone and 
exposed to such astorm appalied me! W ho- 
ever you are, pray do not leave me til! it is 
over!”’ 
“Can wo not take shelter somewhere?” 
queried Pen, who was afraid she would 
faint again. “Are there no houses 
near?’’ 

“My own is not a couple of hundred 
yards away; with your help | might be 
able to reach it,’’ 

That help was readily given. Pen was 
stropg,and passing an arm around the very 
slight form of ber companion, she led her 
on. 

Frequently they had to pause and oling 
together, for the wind rose to a gale and 
buffeted them fiercely, while from the 
clouds large drops began to fail, 

Still Pen cheered and sustained the trem- 
bling creature, who but for her assistance 
must have falien; but it was an irmensas 
relief when they came in sight of a gentie. 
man, who, with a conple of servants loaded 
with wraps and umbrellas, was hurrying 
towards them. 

‘My poor Clara!” he exclaimed, taking 
ber into his arma, ‘‘I only just learned that 
you were out. Thank Heaven you were 
not, aa 1 feared, alone!’ 

As soon a8 he spoke Pen recogn'z3d the 
accents of Sir Mark Everson, and would 
bave retreated, but the men-servants, see- 
ing that their mistross was safe, had aiready 
cvume On either side of the young stranger 
to sbieid her from a rush of biinding,sting- 
ing bulistones, and the y impelied ber on- 
ward against her will. 

D zzy, contused, her boots full of water, 
her wet skirteiinmpediag her movemcns, 
Pen could cflur noresiaiance When a couple 
of civil maids came forward to lead her ac- 
ross the ball of Mrs, Carnegie’s house, and 
upstairs to a charwing room. 

There they busied theraselves about her, 
rewoving her damp garments, drying 
and brushing ber bair; and while she sat by 
a fire, bastily lighted, and sipped the bot 
tea broughtto her by Mrs, Carnegie’s or- 
ders, they fetched from that lady’s ward- 
robe dry hose and pretty velvet siipp rs, 
aud finally arrayed ber ina pale blue tea- 
gown sosoft and warin, and #80 delicately 
pretty, tnat Pen blushed witb pleased sur- 
prive a8 she saw herself in the long glass 
vetween the windows, 

When Mrs, Carnegie, still pale but samil. 
ing, for tue storm bad passed away, came 
to sit with her guest, aue found her sieep- 
ing; atear on her flushed caeek, a sorrow. 
fui curve On ber rosy lip, for Pen had not 
siept much in the night, and was now re- 
peating in her dreams the horror and hu- 
iniliation with which sbe had heard inerseif 
cailed fast and a hoyden, 

“] thought you toid we the little maiden 
you found at Mrs. Mander’s was the brigat- 
est, freshest, most unsophisticated young 
creature you had ever met witn!’’ Mrs, 
Carnegie said to her brother, when with 
much difficalty she had overcome Pen’s re- 
luctance to spend the rest of the day with 
her. ‘You calied her sparkling! The rain 
must bave washed the sparkles away, or 
elee I, who flatter myself | could make the 
sourest femaie like me, have failed to win 
the goodwill of this pretty child. She is #o 
sorrowful, 80 unéasy, SO gratelul for my c&. 
reases, yet unwilling to stay, that I oaunut 
understand it.’’ 

Neither could Sir Mark, when, with au 
empressement that any other warriageabie 
girl would have considered very flattering, 
he came forward as soon as his sister 
brought Psn into the drawing-room, and 
endeavored to resume the pilosasan, intor- 
course of the preceding eveuing. 

How was it he could not suc- 
ceed? 

Sometimes she could not bat be amussd 
by the lively rewarks bandied to and [ro 
brother and sister, nor beip being drawa 
into the conversation; but she would check 
berself with such an air of distreas, such 4 
palpabie shrinking from the Baronet, that 
he was quite perplexed. 

Presently Mrs Carnegie was called away, 
and Pen immediately pushed froin her the 
photographs Sir Mark was displaying, and, 
rising from her seat, stood before bim, 
white with agitation, but resolute, 

**] am told, sir, that I have lowered my 
aupt and cousins in your estimation by 
some Of my thoughtiess admissions yester- 
day evening. They think I have made an 
upngratefal return for the kindness they 6x- 
tended when they invited me here, and | 
am very unhappy aboutit! Will you try 
and forget what you beard me say, and bot 
1etit put an end to your acquaintance with 
them?”’ 

‘*] will not remember anything you wish 
me to forget, but 1 fail to understand 
what——” 

**Don’t speak of it, please!’’ cried Pen, in 
broken tones, “] daresay 1 was wrovg, 
and I am more sorry, more ashamed, more 
penitent than I can exprese! But 1 ain au 

ry, too, for you were very cruel, Sf 
Mark!" 

“Uruel to youl” 

‘Am 1 speaking too boldly again? Y 6 
no; it was cruel, it was upgeuerous to lead 
we On with your smilies aad seeming inte:- 
est, till 1 tuought you reaily were please. 
to talk to ine and hear me sing my father § 
favorite songs,’’ 





‘It seems 90 me that I have been very 
wuch misrc presented!’’ exciaimed Sir 
Mark, wariniy ‘| ahnould 6a Ga'si 
able hyprorite if 1 could make a lmccé 
8 nappy girlish candor as yours, 


' 
4 “But you laugbed at me in your sieev' 
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“] laughed with you openly, and felt all 
the better for it. On my bonor, Mies Man- 
der, | do not deserve your reproaches,” 

“And you did not foome away thin 
me loud _ fast, a Vulgar chatterbox an 

hoyden?”’ 

' “Oh, Pen! bow could I think such things 
of you?” 

And Sir Mark had seized the o 
pands of the girl, and wason the point of 
raising them to his lips, when Mrs, Carne. 
gie returned to the recom. 

Tears fell fast from Pen’s eyes now, but 
they were not sorrowful ones, 

The rest of the day paseed like a dream, 
and she went back to her aunt’s in Mrs, 
Carnegie’s carriage 6o radiant with restored 
happiness that not even the Se 
looks of her cousins could quite ban 


it. 

They professed to be very glad she had 
been able to be of service to dearest Mrs, 
Carnegie, but lectured her ynineme f on 
the impropriety of straying beyond the 
grounds, 

Nor wasshe permitted to do so again. 
The gate was kept locked,and ep mare 
—awusement they called it—found for her 
in copying music for Isabella, making anti- 
mecassars for Maria’s Dorcas basket, and 
wearily unpicking a fauity sunflower in 
Aveline’s banner-screen, 

That Mrs. Carnegie and Sir Mark called 
twice in the course of the week she knew, 
but not being allowed to enter the draw- 
ing-rooin she did not see them, 

“You don’t get on with us, cousin Pen,” 
said Isabella, at the end of eight days, “It 
is a pity, for wesbould bave done you so 
much good; but as you will not let us be 
your friends, perhaps your visit had better 
terminate. Ourcook is going to see her 
friends in town to-morrow, and you could 
travel] under her care,” 

So Pen packed her box, and tried to 
think of nothing but how pleased the dear 
old dad would be to see her, 

She proudly declined tne sum for her 
traveling expenses Mra. Mander would 
have forced on her, but accepted gratefally 
the shabby old edition of Tennyson by 
which Aveline testified her goodwill. 

She was saying her adieux to her rela- 
tives in the hall on the following morning, 
when the fly that was to convey her and 
her escort to the railway station was moved 
aside to make room for Mrs, Carnegie’s 
pony-eq uipage. 

“Going away, Pen? How fortunate tbat 
] arrived just in time to prevent it! When 
Mark was in town yesterday he saw your 
father, and won his consent for you to come 
tw ine as s00n as your aunt could spare you; 
so | sball take you with menow. Jump 
in, and Parker can drop your luggage at 
the Priory, instead of the station.” 

“] rarely aspire to tbe part of Cassan- 
dra,” said Aveline, solemnly, when she 
and her sisters were left alone,and Isabella 
and Maria watobingiu rueful silence the 
ponies trotting away, with Pen snugly 
nestied in the low trap beside their mis- 
tress, ‘tbut my prophetic soul forebodes 
that Sir Mark Everson will marry our lit- 
tle cousin,” 

And #0 he did, and brought Pen’s father 
to the Priory, to live the happiest of lives 
in bis tine old library; and though both 
these rash acts were committed some years 
ago, the Baronet has seen no reason to re- 
gret either of them. 





A NATION UF TATTOOED MEN,--Burmah 
is the land of the tattooed man, and if any 
one wished to have lessons in the art of tat- 
tooing be could find no better place for 
them. 

in a visit to the great prison in Rangoon 
which contains wore than three thousan 
men, the writer saw six thousand tattooed 
legs. 

These pen-and-ink sketenes on buman 
canvas peep out at you im every crowd 
you enter, The origin of the cugtom can- 
not be traced, 

ltigin Rangoon the Burmese sign of 
manhood, aud there is as mnuch ceremony 
avout it as there ia about the ear piercing 
of the girls, which chronicles their en- 
trance upon womanhood, 

There are professional tattooers, who go 
avout with books of designs, and who wy! 
prick a flower or beast upon your legor 
arin for a slight consideration. 

The inatrument used isa pricker about 
two feet long, with a heavy brass bead, 
The point ts split into four prongs, and !n 
these the ink is held. 

The tatiooer first outlines his sketch, and 
then, taking the skin up in bis hand, 
piuenes it woile be putsin the punctures 
which are to discolor it for ever. 

The cotoring matter used 1s lampblack, 
Which turns a purple with age, and which 
When finished makes the man look as 
though he were dressed in kid-fitting 
tights of dark blue, The tattooing is not 
ail done at once, but figure by figure as 
the boy or man can endure it, 

When finished there isa compiete mass 
of tigures from the waiston line with the 
navel to the kneecap, and you often see in 
aidition to this specimens of tattooing on 
(tuer parta of the body. The peopie are 
superstitious about it, and certain kinds of 
tilooing are supposed to ward off dis- 
ease, 

One kind wards off the snake bite and 
another prevents @ man from drowning. 
iu 1581 a man so tattoced tested the efficacy 
of his tattooing by allowing his bands and 
feet to be tied and bimself to be thrown in- 
to the river. 

lt is needless to say that the current car- 


ried him away, and neither tattoo or man | 
er aga seen. 
eonly tattooing aflecied t w a: 5 
at w hich produces ilove it the Dear 
esired one of the otber sex This is 


\riangle of peculiar color, whicd 1# put on 





between the eyes, u the lip, or u 

the tongue, as the taitooer prescribes = 
Its ia made of a mixture called by 

the Burmese “the of tenderness,’’ 


and it isa compound not much different 
from the hell broth brewed by the witches 
in Macbeth 


Another kind of tattooing is affected by 

school boys. lt prevenis, it is said, the 
feeling a whip when be is punished at 
l, and is univermaliy affected by the 

bold, bad boy in every Burmese town. 





Every THING IN Lirg is RELATIVE.— 
Itisonly by comparing and calculating, 
thet we can know and enjoy happiness, 
There is a certain decree of pleasure, as 
well as pain for all men, and y will be 
— upon examination, to be nearly 


poor man is destitute of many thin 

for his comfort and convenience, but 
often thinks and acts better than the rich 
man who possesses all. The tradesman 
lives in obscurity, but ne feels himself su- 
perior to the great and rich, by the elevation 
of his sentiments and good conduct, like 
Diogenes, who preferred his Tub to the 
throne of Alexander. 

We have all sources of hopes, even in il- 
lusions, which form here below part of our 
happiness, We often turn imagination 
against outseives, by anticipating sorrow 
and misfortune, even when everything ap 
pears favorable and pom. Our de- 
sire is scarcely gratified, when we wish to 
content another, the disappointment of 
satistying but one, is sufficient to discour- 
age and deject ua 

In order to secure our happiness, we 
should avoid burry of business, law suits 
and embarrassments. Our passions and 
our senses apply, as it were, a varnish to 
this world, that prevents us from knowing 
and seeing it right; what is only a spectre, 
appears to us under the most seducing 
form; what stings us, seems to caress; what 
debases, seems to elevate us. 

Henoe arises that criminal impetucaity, 
with which men abandon themselves in- 
considerately to the most dangerous ob- 
jects and the most blamable consequences 
and disgrace, 

Disappointment lurks In many a priz;, 

As bees in flowers; and stings us witu suc- 
cess, 

Who lives to nature rarely can be poor; 

Who lives to fancy never can be rich. 


L. G, W, 
SO 

THE CRIME OF HUSBANDICIDE.—The 
crime of busvandicide—the word 14 as por- 
miseible as infanticide—is as old as the dis- 
covery, made a very long time ago, that 
marriage is a failure. 

Two thousand years ago Fabius Meximus 
ordered the execution of 170 women who 
had leagued together for tue purpose of 
murdering their husvands, In the Middle 
Ages husband-polsoning threatened to be 
come a popular if not respectable institu. 
tion. 

The inventor of the famous Ayuu Tu/ana 
pretended that in enabling husbands sud 
wives to get quit of their troublesome part- 
ners she promoted the course of domestic 
harmony, and thus served a religious and 
oonecientious purpose, 

The idea, though hypocritical in its orig- 
in, got a fanatical bold of certain minde; 
and jong after the recipe for tae mysterious 
potion had been lost, there were poison. 
ers who asserted In the justifiable nature, 
if not the actual boliness, of their grim pos- 
session. 

Less than a hundred vears ago an old 
woman was executed at Palermo for deal- 
ing in a poisonous vinegar, which she sold 
to any female who assured her tual abe bad 
a bad busband of whom she wisbed to rid 
herself, 

Husband wurder had, at one time, a spe- 
clai name in the vocabulary of Engiish 
jurisprudence. 

Under the title of Pettitreason it was pun- 
ished by strangulation and burning; and 
down to the thirtieth year of the reign of 
George I11. this was ‘he retribution meted 
out to women convicted of taking the iives 
of their husbands, 
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VaLUR OF EELSKINS —Oneof the larg 
est ecl dealers gave & me interesting in- 
formation on tne value of ee@lskina the 
other day. 

“Well,” be said, “I know of nuinbers of 
casea in which they have been used with 
complete success for the curé of rheuima- 
tism. They are stretched on a board and 
dried. Then, to make them —_ they 
are slightly moistened and tied around the 
softering |imb. They aré worn as garters, 
anklets, braceiets and armileta. They are 
even Worn around the waist—next Ww the 
skin of course—tfor lumbago and aciatica. 
Hundreds of cavmen wear them anc swear 
by them; aud I haves number of gentle- 
men customers in the country who ask ine 
to send them eelskins to give * way two the 
poor people of their districts. I’ rsons who 
bave once worn them will never be wi.i- 
out them, if they can belp it. But, 1 can 
not tell you what medicinal property they 
possess, Pervaps, after al, tt is only 
warmth, for, of course, they must form an 
almost air tight bandage, like a piece of 
gulta-percba or gold-beater’s skin, of 
cours6, tué «kins are generally © susidered 
as refuse or offal, aud are Cconsequentiy 


tLurown away.”’ 
- i a — el — 


Ir is an Obio man who now makes a cu 

rious diecovery. He saya lf you go out to 

| feeu @ flock of chickens and keep them 

waiting they w! firat flock about vou and 

then begin « r ( sTround rom tne 
\ a atl f ite 











AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





Pigeon flying is growing to bean absorb- 
ing amusement in England, particularly 
among the Birmingham iaborers,. The 
apr of thes has developed quite a 
new branch of railway traffic. It is the 
age of flyers to send their birds in bas- 

ets, addressed to the station master at a 
particular station, with a request that he 
release them, and mark on the label the 
time that they were released and return 
the basket, This request is regularly 

ranted. The officials rather like the work. 
n cloudy weatber porters have been 
known to feed birds three days before sot- 
ting them free, 


The recent appointment of Miss Joanna 
Baker to the chair of Greek at Simpeon 
Colle Indianola, lowa, ia a significant 
fact as showing the progress of women since 
it was first mi to her to acquire the 
alphabet. ins Baker succeeds to tne po- 
sition filled by her father, Professer 0. H. 
Baker, seventeen yeare ago, in the same 
institution. A beautiful, clear eyed wo 
man, in the flower of her youth, Miss 
Baker refutes the notion that there ia s 
quarrel between health and earlv scholar. 
ship, since at four she began (jreek and 
Latin, at 5 read the Anabast«. at 14 onmpil- 
ed a lexicon of Sephocies, (i iipua Tyran 
nus, and at 16 was a tutor of Gireek in the 
college whict now claims her as its pro- 
fessor in that honeyed tongue, 


More than one hundred and fifty years 
axo @ famous eocientist, observing that 
clothing motbs never attacked the wool 
and hair on living animais, inferred that 
the natural odor of the wool, or of the 
oily matter in it, was distasteful to them 
Consequently, be rubbed various articles 
with the woo! of fresh pelts, and also wet 
other garments with the water in which 
wool bad been washed, and found that 
they wore never attacked by motha Kx- 
periments with tobacco sinoke and the 
odors of #pirita of turpentine showed that 
both were equally destructive, but it was 
necessary to close the room very tightly 
and keep the fumes very dense in them 
for twenty-four hours to obtain satisfactory 
resulta, Chests of cedar or sprigs of thie 
tree or a dis greeable to them that they 
will not deposit their exes where this odor 
is at all strong, but should the eggs be laid 
before the garments are packad away the 
odor will not prevent the hatohing of the 
©ggs nor the destructive work of the lary» 
afterwards. Ciothing may aleo be pro 
tected from motha by packing it in stout 
cotton or paper bags made perfectly tight, 
but this must be done before the mutbs 
appear on the wing. 


“Of all human endowments,” says 
Mr, James Payn, the famous novelist, 
‘the memory is the moat indepen. 
dent and least subject to the will of 
{ta possessor, Like fire, it is an excellent 
service but a very bad meater, and, when 
it getathe upper band of us, plava the 
sirangest tricks, It will leave ite post of 
duty at a moment’s notice, or at no notice 
atall; and on tho other band, when, as a 
particular favor, it is re«juested to efface it- 
self, it will exhibit an extreme vitality. 
The best story that bas hitherto been told 
of its malicious bumors is in connection 
with a certain Mr. A., a maker of musical 
instruments, and his wife, who, a gener- 
ation ortwoago, were getting into good 
society. They were asked to dinner at 
Lord B's, who, knowing bis lady’s facility 
for talking about the wrong subject, ve- 
sought her while the A.’s were with them 
not to say one word abouta piano. Se 
carefully avoided the topic, though it was 
the une thing sbe had in her mind, till the 
time came for her guests’ departure, wnen 
in answer to Mrs, A’s inquiry whether she 
had not beard her carriage announced, she 
repiied with polite regret that it was so, 
‘Your piano, 1 am sorry to say, my dear, 
is at the uoor,’”’ 


There istalk ofanew machine, which, 
combining the properties of the telephone 
and ti.6 automatic delivery boxon, is to en- 
able the whole wortd to listen to operatic 
and dramatic performances—or portions of 
them—for the small charge of one penny, 
Tbe machines are to be placed in such 
places aa cafes, restaurants, and railway 
stations, You will put a penny into the 
inevitable slot, nove an index hand t> the 
theatre at which the perforinance to which 
you denire to listen ie going on, pull outa 
kind of trumpet, and placing you ear to it, 
will hear for three ininutes whatever hap- 
pensto be in progress, It may be the 
voice of Patti in grand opera. It may, on 
the other hand, ouly be tie voice of some 
low comedian in «# roaring faror, At the 
expiration of the magical three minutes, 
uniess you place another penny in the alot, 
you will bear no more, Three minutes for 
a poppy is not dear in itself; but, if you lis 
teu to the whole of a play which lasts, say, 
two hours and a balf, it will cost you one 
dollar, a sui for which you may generaliy 
obtain « comfortabie seat and # more or 
jens distant view of the perforiners. The 





new tmachine, therefore, will not appoal to 
theatre goers, bul chiefly tw persons who 


would like to gu to (he theatre Il only tin y 
ec uld reconcile the bu alinesewith the dictates | 
ol coLsB ence, Zz 
—_ << 
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R. 
RADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF, 


The Cheapest and Beat Nedicine for 
Family Use in the World. 


In from one to twenty minutes never fails to relieve 
VAIN with one thorough applicatiag, No matter 
how violent or excruciating the palf, the KILEU- 
MATIC KKDRIDDEN INFIRM CRIPPLED, 
NERVOUS, NEUR A LGIC, of prostrated with di 
ease may safer, RADWAY'SB KEADY KELIEF will 
afford instant ease 


“Worth its Weight in Gold !” 


dan, 14, ‘88 AUGUMTA, Ga, 
Da KADWwar. I have tried all the various kinds of 
remedies that they have on the market without ef- 
fect, when finally | grew worse, and a friend adl- 
vised me to try your Heady Hellef, | did ao, anpiy- 
ing tomy antic and knee, and to my surprice was 
able to resume my duuies be xt morning ¥ trouble 
was Kheumatiom of long standing. I shall never be 
without KR. Kh, K for ite weightin gold, My mother 
was cured by KR. KR. KR. in two hours of rheumation 
ln her shoulder 
W.H. COOPER of COOVER & EVANS, 


ACure for All Stet Complaints, 


A half teaspoonful tn half atambler of water will 
in a few moment care Cramp, Spasme, Sour Stom- 
ach, Nausea, Vomiting, Heartburn, Nervousness, 
Sleepleseness, Sick Headache, Diarrhea, Dysentery, 
Cholera Mortbua, Uolic, Flatuiency, andal! internal 
Pains. For Cholera and severe cases of the lorege- 
ing comp!alnats see our printed directions, 








ht ie Mighiy Iemportant that Mvery Paetiy 
Keep «a mupply of 


ADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF. 


Alwaysin the house. Ite use will prove beneficial 
on all cecasions of pain or sickness. There tla noth- 
ing in the world that will stop pain or arrest the 
progress of digease as quick asthe Ready Melle 

Travelers should always carry a botile of MAT? 
WAY'S KEADY RELIEF with them A few drops 
in water will prevent sick nese or pote ) from change 
ol water, Itis better than Freach Hrandy or Hit 
ters as a siimulaat, 


MALARIA 


in ite Various Forms, 


FEVER AND AQUE. 


KADWAY'S READY RELIEF not only cures the 
paticnteecized with MALARIA, but If people ex- 
mel Lolt will, every morning on wetting out of 
wit, drink twenty or thirty drops of the KMEADY 
KELIEF ine giaes of water, and eat «a piece of 
cracker orcrustof bread, they will escape attacks, 

There le notaremedial agent in the world that 
will cure fever and agueand all other matarious, 
villous and other tevers, #ided hy KMADWAY'S 
PILLS soquickivashKADWAY SREAIDY KELIEF 

KADWAY 8S KEADY RELIEF ten cure tor every 
Pan, TOOTHACHE NMEADACIIF, SCTATIOA, 
LUWBAGO NEKURATAIIA, KHEUMATISM, 
SWELLING of the JOINTS SPRAINS BEUioks, 
PAINS In the BACK, CILEST or LIMBS. 

The application of the Keaty Hellef to the 
part or parte where the pain or diMecuity exlets will 
afford instant ease and comfort, 


Price 50 cts. per bottle, Sold by drugziats, 


DR. RADWAY’S 
REGULATING PILLS 


The Creat Liver Remedy. 








Perfectly tasteless, elegantly coated with sweet 
cum, purse, regulate, purify, cleanse and strengthen, 
bn. PALDWA 'S PILLS for the cure of all dlaorders 
ot the stomach, ilver, bowels, kKidueys, bladder, ner. 
vous diseases, loss of appetite, heatache, costive- 
ness, Indigestion, dyspepsia, billousneas, fever, in- 
Hammation of the bowels, plies, and all derange- 
menteof the Internal viecera, Purely veweta 
containing no mereury, minerals, of, deieterious 


drugs. 
“PERFECT DIGESTION 


Will be accomplished by taking Madway's I’ilis, My 
ev duing 


SICK HEADACH 


Doyspepala, Foul Stomach, Billousness, will te 
avoided, and the food that is eaten contritvhute ite 
nourishing properties for the support of the natural 


waste of the body, 

ag” Obecrve the following symptoms reauiting 
froin Cieeases of the digestive organs: Constipation, 
inward piles, fulness of Biood in the head, acidity of 
the stomach, nausea, heartburn, diegust of food, 


fulness of weight in the stomach, sour eructations, 
sinking or fluttering of the neart, choking or suf 


Catling sensations when in a lying posture, dlinuess 
of vision, dots or webea before the slight, fever aud 
dull pain in the head, defticlency of perspiration, 
yellowness of the shin andl eyes, pain in Lhe ate, 
chest, jimba, and sudden flashes of heat, burning 
in the flesh. 


A few duses of RAILWAY'S PILLS will free tbe 
system of ail the above-named disorders, 


DYSPEPSIA. 


Dk. RADWAY'S PULLS are aeure for thin com 
plaint. They restore strength to the stomach. a 
taable it to perform iu function, The eye ‘ of 
Diyspepeia disappear, and with tiem the iia ity i 
the eyetem toconlract diseases 


KADWAY'S PILLS AND DYSPEPSIA 


Nkw mar KY 
ton HMaADWAY: I have tee troubled w > 
ators” four monthe ltirie tl tw 
awl lvul eny permanent benefit: Leaw + 

lwo weeks Bee Lougt RK lrok at y } 
av ally r ’ 
ry a , ‘ 
4 ” wl la 
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“Dur Uoung Folks, 


NAN’S NEW FRIENDS. 


BY MINBIK DPOUGLANS, 


ACK and Grace Went were their real 

names, but Mr, Weat sald they were ao 
eo) itke Jack and Jiil that the name of 
Juleame to be one by which (irace was 
vest known, 

}t was a hot June day, and the heat had 
made tiem crogs; and Mra, West, who had 
some notes to write in time for the post, so 
that she might be quiet, told them to run 
and play. 

Jack and Jill hung their heads, and did 
not 10Ve OF say a word, 

‘Gio and be quick, dears,’ said Mra, 
West, who had no time to spare. “You 
nay aek cook for some fruit, and take It off 
to the fleid; but ait in the shade while you 
wat it.’’ 

Atthia Jack and Jill got quite bright, 
They ran fast lo the back of the bouse, and 
in at the door, hand In hand, 

“Please, cook, some fruit for us,’’ 

“Did your ina say so?’ 

“Yeu 

“Well, the box with the fruit in it la out 
there, You must just take some, for I’ve 
pot tila fowl to baste and a tart to make; 
and what with the ‘eat and the soot, 
Id not know Ll amon my ead or on my 
Tanliea 

Ol went Jack and Jill and made the 
inomt ofthe chance, Firat Jill’s frock was 
held up to take the fruit, and then Jack 
thought be inight as well put some in his 
hat, 

You may be sure there was more than 
wuld be good for the two, 

They went to the field and gat on the 
cool grass, where a large tree threw its cool 
#iinde, 

luey oad just had some of the fruit 
wen they saw aameall child, with no hat 
on ite fair head, crawl through a hole in the 
hedge, 

‘They were not far from» broad strip of 
Krass which lay by the road, and where 
Vens could be seen at times with chaira to 
well, and bere and there a brush or broom 
hung op them, 

And, though Jack and Jill did not 
know it, thie wee child, who now came 
on with slow steps, was from a van down 
the road, 

“Whata mite!” eatd Jack in a soft voloe; 
and the eruail girl stood in front of them 
witha bitof her pink frock held tight in 
one hand, 

‘Have some frult?’’ sald Jill. 

‘Thin was just what the child bad oome 
for, She took the fruit, and then, with 
asiuiiie, she beld out her emali frock for 
more, 

“Whata cool fish!’’ sald Jack, with a 
laugh. 

‘She's a dear!’’ 

Hut the ohi.d had now got what she came 
for, and went off, 

Jack end Jill got up, and, still with the 
rest of their frult held safe, went to where 
the child found the hole in the hedge, 

Just then they heard the sound of a 
borse’s hoofa, and Jack oned— 

“It's run offf It’s Jim’s borse! He 
cannot have tied it when he took the meat 
in.’ 

Jack got through the hedge, and so did 
Jill, and they saw the wee child roll on 
the turf where the horse had come past. 

“Ia ehe burt?" said Jill, with a face full 
of fear. 

Here the child set up a screain, and then 
a loud voice cried— 

“What are you at now? I'll give it to 
you when I caten you, Nan!" 

Nap got up; she waa not hurt, but she 
ran as fast as she could when she heard the 
ioud voloe, 

Then the tramp whose voice they had 
heard came up with some email broome in 
Lor arin, 

“Buy anice broom, my dear,’’ she said 
to Julin quite a soft way. 

Hut Jill neld her lap full of fruit tight, 
and gave a look to see where the child had 
ROG, 

“She's a bad 'un, she is,” said the tramp. 
“] || larn her to run off like thai!"’ 

“Sire won't run if you are kind to 
her, Sve thinks you are going to beat ber,’’ 
eald Jack, with a flash from his bright blue 
cy oF, 

‘*May be she's right,”’ said the tramp, as 
she sent a glance to where the child could 
be seen far off dn the road. 

“Til feten ber!” cried Jill; ‘and you shall 
have all my fruit if you say you won't beat 


het” 


“Well, if 1 don’t bave to run for her I'll 
dos you say, nies,’ and a large piece of 
stuf! was heid out to catch the fruit, which 
wee sent inwith a quick push, and Jill ran 
«fl lo caten the eblld. 

It was strange how fast that mite could 
run! Jtit could not get ber breath when 
she caught bold of the pink frock, and they 
both fel: on the ground. 

‘tio "wary!" cried Nan. 

*No-come—with me!” sald Jill, with a 
Kasp; and Jack came up just then, bis hat 
on bis bead, for all bis fruit was in the 
tr mp’s lapas well, 

*Come on,” be aaid, and took hold of the 
ebiid’s band; “she won't beat you—she 
said she wouldn't.” 

And the three went back, Jack on the 

eftand Jill on the right of Nan. 

Just then @ poor mancame by from his 

rk in a field, and Nan cried wit! a Bort 
hai! a) 
6 wee ead and when be first 
At ” 
Lis spade 
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where the child stood. She put her arms 
round hia neck, and iaid her bead down 
with a amile, 

‘Dad, take me home,” 

**Yos, my dear, and I will too,’’ sald the 
man, 

Mr. Weat had cot home, and as he did 
not see Jack or Jill, be did not like it, and 
set out to find them, 

He met them ail—the wan, whom he 
‘new, and bis child, and then Jack and 
Jith 

What Jack first said was— 

“Ts that van gone?”’ 

“What van?’ said Mr. Woat, with a look 
down the road, 

“It's gone!’ cried Jill, in great glee, 

“Sir,” sald the poor man, “imny obild here 
was took off two weeks gone by a tramp at 
the fair. My wife’s been so aaa,”’ 

Tnen Mr. Weat beard the whole tale, and 
sent Jack and Jill to bed, for tt was already 
late, 

‘Allright, my pets,”’ be said; ‘I will see 
to Nan; and Mra, Jones will bring her to 
nee you some day, though they do live four 
miles off,’’ 

“Az, aure!’’ said the man; ‘we'll not need 
to be told we got our Nan back by your 
kind beip.”’ 

Jt was a strange night to the twins, They 
could only dream of vans with brooms, and 
small giria who could get through a bole in 
the hedge. 

—_— ee ——--— 


THE GRATEFUL FLIES, 


HY MINNIE DOUGLASS, 


were still to be found on earth, wen 

J used to understand the language of 
auinais, birds and even of insecue; bul as 
they lived on longer in the world they be- 
gan to become conceited, 

Thinking themselves masters of every- 
thing, and too clever Wo pay attention to 
such Sinall belngs as ‘dickies’ and flies, 
they did not any more trouble about listeo- 
ing to their talk, and so, little by little, lost 
the faculty of understanding them. 

‘The sinaller the creatures were, the more 
pecple deepised them, till at last they 
could perhaps understand when a dog ask- 
6d toem, barking, to Open the door, or a 
littie Kitten mewed for s>):ne milk; but the 
sougs of the birds had become more diffi- 
cult to them than Latin or Greek, and the 
swries which flies and gnats could tell 
were nothing but a disagroeable buzzing 
noise, 

I] am: fraid that you and | have at times 
even lost our temper when on a hot sum. 
mers day the files woulda not let us do our 
work, or in the early morning there was no 
peace and sleep to be got though them, and 
we have lmpationty cailed out. “Cio away, 
you nasty thing! I would just like to 
know what is the good of thes? Tuey 
are only there to torment man and 
beasi!’’ 

But somebody who atill understands 
their language bas toid me that often their 
buzzing means, “I should like to know 
what men are made for, ne they seem a 
great nuisance to us flies,’ 

This shows that they are just as clever 
as we Ourselves; but to prove how kind 
they also can be, lam going to tel! you a 
story that happened a great many years 
in Japan. 

in one of the chief towns, though in a 
oo? quarter, there iived a man called Tu- 

u, Whv kept a refreshment stall. Tufa 
was a good-natured fellow, incapable of 
burting anybody, and he extended his 
kindness even to the flies that swarmed 
his place, 

They never made him impatient; on the 
contrary, he rather liked them, and would 
carefully save every fly from drowning 
whenever he happened to see one s#trug- 
gling in the dregs of a giasso! Jemonade or 
any other beverage. 

Peopie used to laugh at him, but as he 
served all his customers well, they always 
returned to Tufu, and his business flour- 
lsbed, 

After some years he had quite enough 
money to buy #& house, and vupen one of 
the largest establisuments in the whole 
town. 

His good fortune followed him into bis 
new home, and he was on the high road to 
becoming a rich man, when soine of his 
former neighbors—particularly a wicked 
man named k uroda and his wife—made up 
their minds w ruin bin, 

They had always been jealous of his 
success, bul this was more than they could 
bear, 

it was a difficult task to lead Tufu into 
trouble, as he bad never done any wrong, 
but after many e#ecret consultations be- 
tween Kuroda and his wife they found 
the means tw rob him of his wealth and 
his good name, and probably even of bis 
life, 

Mra. Kuroda, who often called upon Tu- 
fu’s wife, was to yet some deadly poison, 
put a littie In the saku, or lemonade, which 
was always offered to visitors, and then 
bide the rest of the poison somewhere in 
the house, 

This pian was executed, and one day 
when Tufu returned howe from an 
errand he found his wife lying dead on the 
floor, 

A doctor was oalled 
not bring ber back to life, and when he 
declared the cause of her death to be 
poison the police came to search the whole 
house, until they found a bottie of the 
Sa1De polson On whic 
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having Killed her, and taken to prison as a 
murderer? 

He protested his innocence in every 
possible way, but there was the bottle 
of poison, and who else could have 
any interest in Mrs, Tutu being dead or 
alive? 

Though nothing, not even threats of tor- 
ture, could wring a confession from Tufa, 
everybody believed bim to be guilty, and 
be waa sentenced to death. 

Oo adreary foggy morning poor Tafu was 
led to the place where criminals are usually 
put to deatb. 

Tne executioner stood there with a big 
sword, ready to do his dreadful work, 
when suddenly the sun broke tbrongh 
the clouds, and with him miliions of files 
appeared, 

They ewarmed round Tufu and the execu- 
tioner as ifa biack cloud had fallen from 
the skies; neither of them could see any- 
thing, and as the people tried w drive the 
flies away there came inore and more to the 
place, till the air seemed filled with them, 
and the executioner finding it impossible 
to do his duty, Tufu was taken back to 
prison. 

Two days later, the execution having 
been fixed to take place, the same thing 
happened once mure, 

The peopie did not know what to think 
of such a wonderfui event. 

At last they informed the emperor of 
it, who promised he would himeeif go to 
the execution, and see whether in his awe- 
Inspiring presence the flies would 4lso dare 
to interfere with che law; but tbe flies were 
brave and again saved their friend, 

When the emperor saw them with his 
own eyes be sent for the criminal, and 
asked what explanatioc he could give oj this 
miracle, 

Tutu told him in his plain way bow he 
had saved the life of a good many flies, 
and supposed that they in return wished to 
save bis, 

“Well!l'’ exclaimed the emperor, ‘a 
man with such a kind beart cannot possibly 
bave murdered nis wife!’’ and he ordered 
the case to be tried oncs more, 

This time every efiort was made to prove 
Tutu’s innocence, and, after a great deal of 
trouble and anxiety, the wickedness of the 
K urodas came bo light. 

Tutu escaped from disgrace and death, 
was restore: to his former good  posi- 
tion, and more than ever respected by 
everybody. 

‘All this,’’ he used to say, “i owe en- 
tirely to py grateful files,”’ 


CRANES AND THEIR WAYS. 





BY L. F. 


\YOME years agothere might have been 
seen In a private aviary two cranes of 
the kind called Demoiselle, which 

were very imuch attached to each other, 
Their droil antics were amusing, 

Now they would dance about in the 
ueerest fasnion, and then they would take 
io bowing with a gravity that made folk 
lavgb. 

But the happiness of the coupie did not 
last long, for the female died after a short 
ilinesa, 

Her mate was inconsolable,and it seemed 
as if the grief-stricken mourner would 
break its heart because of the loss it had 
sullsred, 

The owner of the aviary, however anx- 
jous to save the bird, :esolved to divert its 
thoughts by playing upon the vanity and 
curiosity irom which even cranes are not 
free. 

According|y, he procured a large mirror, 
and secureiy fastened it in the aviary, 
against an ivy covered tree stump, 

His experiment had the very best re- 
Bulls, 

No sooner did the crane bebold its image 
in the giass than it began to take co.ftort 
w itaeif, 

From that day forward it ceased to pine, 
and found that life had again become worth 
living. 

1 am afraid to mention the many min- 
utes which it used to spend at a time in 
front of the mirror, dreesing its feathers, 
and otherwise displaying a great deai of 
salisfaction with linelf, 

lts drooping spirits were revived, its 
health became quite restored and it sur- 
Vived to a good old age, 

How are we to explain the marked 
change which came over the bird just at 
the nick of time? 

Did the image of itself agreeably recall 
inemmories Of 1ts late partner, or was the 
noveity of the situation so absorbing that 
by the time its freshness bad worn away it 
had forgotten ite affliction? 

lew persons have any idea how ciever 
and intelligent a creature a taine crane be- 
OvInes8, 

Von Seyttertiiz owned some which ac. 
quired a degree of wisdom that was almost 
hu.van, 

They, oo, showed a great liking for the 
society of men. 

If any of the folk of the village gave 
them « neal, they never afverwards forgot 
the  epriemeeae but paid their patrons a dally 
Visit. 


They were most punctual too, at meal- 
lilies, 

lf dinner was vot ready at the accus 
towed hour, they would walk into the kit- 
cben and wait for their food. 

Don’t you think that in this quiet way 
they effectively taught their cook a useful 
era on? 

BO LHS crane of the aviary whose dole 
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its own kind, it made friends with a bull, 
whose loud bellow seemed to have created 
a Very tavorable impression upon bim, 

The two grew insevarabie. 

To field or stable the crane always fol- 
lowed the bull, which it seemed to regard 
as a superior being. 

When the bull roared the crane screecb- 
ed; when files were troublesome the crane 
fell a-catching them; when the bull was 
out of temper the crane acted as peace. 
maker; when tue bull went abroad with 
the herds the crane stalked a few feet be- 
hind, bowing or dancing around it with the 
utmost respect. 

At times the bird would run on some dis- 
tance in advance, and then bowing low, 
thus wait till the bull had come up to i; 
and after they had returned to the yard the 
ciane would take leave of its friend with 
many grave bows, 

But this strange creature did not waste 
all its time in devotion to the bull. 

lt kept borses and foals, oxen and cows, 
and cocks and hens in order; drove them 
to the meadows and back; separated them 
when they got quarrelling, and made it- 
seif so reaily useful thatit was busy the 
whole day long. 

lt never complained that it bad not a 
minute which it could call its owu; never 
expected to have one evening a week, nor 
every otner Sunday, to itself, 

When the animals refused to obey, it 
either beat them with its beak,or screamed 
at them with its loud ringing voiose, the 
cries so alarming tke rebeia that they took 
to their heels, 

This bad its drawbacks, On one occasion 
it frightened some heifers, and caused them 
to bolt the wrong road, 

It gave Chase at once, but after a hot run 
of two milea the astray cattle made for a 
corn fieldin the next village, the owner of 
which promptly seized the trespassers, Al- 
though the crane escaped capture, it re 
turned home quite duwncast at its fail- 
uré, 

The principal food of this extraordipary 
bird was bread, which it often received 
from tbe band, 

But if it wanted to dine off the floor, it 
placed a piece there, and the cook had to 
throw the rest down, 

Witb the cook, however,it was always on 
the best of terma, 

If she were absent it would search for 
ber everywhere, listening for her vVvice, 
and even for her footstep, 

This triendship (for it was not mere 
“cupboard love”) was not surprising, be- 
cause she used to carry it to its sleep ng 
place when it was quite young,as it dia not 
like to go by iteelf, 

It always wished to go to bed early when 
the weather was bad, but of a fine evening 
it used to hide itself, being as unwilling to 
retire then as some of the readers of tunis 
story are. 

The only time that it was angry with the 
cook was when she paid no attention to its 
demands for food, 

Tnen she heard from it; for a hungry 
crane is about as patient and reasonable as 
a hungry boy, ° 

Sut, as a rule, everybody was very fond 
of the queer harmless creature, whuse 
diligence, indeed, was beyond praise. 





WHAT 18 LEISURE.—Let there be no 
misunderstanding about what is meant by 
this word leisure, Labor is forced exercise 
of one’s pbysical, mental, or emotional 
powers, and implies pain. 

Whenever such exercise is performed 
through love of it and regardless of extran- 
e6ous reward, itis not labor, but pastime, 
just ag truly asis the action of the boy 
panting through a game of football, or 
buried in the pages of “Robinson Cru- 
soe.” 
Tbe one is undergone for the wage it 
brings, the other for the satisfaction of 
doing it. There is no end of cant in this 
matter of labor. Too many of us want 
that to be considered labor which is 
done mainly for our own entertain- 
ment, 

Those who perform real labor know that 
much of what is paid for as such is not labor 
atall; worse yet, that it is not always 
honest pastime, but merely the gratitfi- 
catiog of individual vanity or = arro- 
gance, 

lt is especially tobe remembered that 
leisure is not sluggardliness or inac- 
tion, but choice of action; and that no 
labor is 80 hard to endure as absolute idle- 
ness, 

7 

SMITH: ‘‘Whatare you loafing around 
town at this time of night for?”’ 

Brown: *’Fraidtogo home. Wife told 
me to be eure and rememver something, 
and |’ve forgotten what it was.” 

Sunith; ‘ 1t wasn’t dry goods or grocories, 
was it?’’ 

Browr: “No,’’ 

Smith: ‘Baby food, tacks or theatre 
tickets?’’ 

Brown: “No; but I’ve just thought ol 
it.” 

Smith: "What was it?” 

Brown; “She wanted me to reimeuiber tv 
come home early.”’ 

er ee 

SELFISHN#s8.—The selfishness of the 
busy Or preoccupied man shows itself in 
bis habit of subordinating everything to the 
exigencies of his own work and graduaily 
making them an excuse for having lis 
OWn way in relation to matters wholly un- 
connected with it. He faiis into the way 
of believing that it is a maiter of necessity 
for him to arrange his bolidays, bis amuse 
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LOVE'S LAST WOK, 





BY SUSIE M. BRAT. 





This Is love's last despair, 
This is love's woe, 

This ts bis final fare, 
This his death-throe. 


No more with soul on fire 
Scans he the skies; 
Valing is his desire, 
Vold are bis eyes, 


No more with anguish wild 
W resties he here; 

Mem’ry on mem'ry piled 
Draws nota tear. 


No more can he be stirred 
With powerful passion, 

Lies he ‘neath tenderest word 
Dull, dead and ashen, 


‘This ts love's last despair, 
This is love's woe; 

This is his finai flare, 
This hie death-throe, 
“<P -Se—_____ 


APPLE LORE. 





The apple has always been one of the 
most popular of fruits. Poets have sung 
its praises and prose writers have dwelt 
upon its virtues, 

N.turally, there has gathered round it 
a nvt inconsiderable body ot folklore. 

It used to be the custom in Devonshire 
and the other western truit producing 
counties of Eagland to perform a sacrifice 
to the apple tree on Tweltth Night. 

In the evening the farmer’s family and 
their triends assembled and partook of 
toasted bread, dipped in cider, 

They then went into the orchard, one of 
the party carrying hot cake or bread and 
cider, to be offered to the principal 
tree, 

The cake was placed on a forked branch, 
and the cider was thrown over it. Wohils 
this was being done, the assembled men 
fired off their muskets, pistols, or any 
other firearms which they could muster, 
and the women and children shouted ¢x- 
citedly. , 

In Sussex, in the apple growing districts, 
& somewhat similar ceremony, so far as the 
chanted or shouted invocation, used to be 
and perhaps still is performed. 

it was known as ‘‘worsling’’—that is, 
wassailing the apple trees, and was gener. 
ally performed by boys, to whom tle far- 
mers always guve pence, as it was con- 
sidered unlucky to omit the ceremony 

To this day ata fruit gathering in Hol- 
stein five or six apples are left hanging on 
each tree, in order that the next year’s pro- 
duce may be plentiful. 

This is evidently a sacrifice to the gxj 
who blessed the crop. All these practices 
are doubtless remains of the old Roman 
worship of Ceres, 

Another survival and development of 
ancient superstitions is to be tound in the 
widespread use of the apple in divin- 
aAuion. 

In Scotland and in Kogland the apple is 
avery popular divining medium in love 
matters, 

Part of this popularity is probably due 
to the common notion that the tree of 
knowledge of good and cvil was an apple- 
tree. 

Hiorace mentions the use of apple-pips 
in love affairs. A lover would take a pip 
between the finger and thumb and shoot it 
up to the ceiling; and if it struck it, bis or 
her wish would be accomplished. 

Nowadays a maiden teats the fidelity of 
her beloved by putting a pip in the fire, at 
the same time pronouncing his name. It 
the pip bursts with a report, it is «a sign 
that he loves her; but should it burn silent- 
ly, she is convinced of his want of true 
aflection for her. 

this is often performed with nuts in- 
stead of pips. 

Gay mentions the very com non amuse- 
ment of paring an apple without breaking 
the pcel and then throwing the strip 
back over the left shoulder, in order to 
see the initial letter of the lover's name 
lormed by the shape the paring takes up 
on the ground. 

Thia is often one of the many divinations 
duly practiced on Halloween or All Saints’ 
Eve 
Aoother way atthe same season is for 

curious maiden to stand before a look 
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The apple appears occasionally in folk. 

medicine. In Lincolnshire a very common 
remedy for weak eyes is a poultice made of 
rotten apples. 
_ In the sample part of the world, warts 
are cured by rubbing them nine times with 
an apple cut into nine pieces; the sections 
of the fruit are reunited and buried, and as 
they decay, so it is thought the warts wil! 
disappear. The notion that these excres 
cences can be cured by being rubbed with 
apple sections, or with a green elder stick 
ora bean shell, if the substance used is 
buried or left to rot, is found in many parts 
of the country. 

An old collection of of Receipts in Phy- 
sick and Surgery, dated 1759, gives the 
following ‘For a biow, or hurt in the 
eye:”’ 

‘Beat the leaves of eyebright with a rot 
ten apple; lay it on the eye as a poultis; 
repeat it as it grows dry. I think th» 
juice ot the eyebright is best.’ 

The euphrasia, or eyebright, was lon; 
considered a powerful medicine for a! 
affections of the eye. 

A New England charm for ague is {i 
the patient to take a string made of woo - 
len yarn, of three colors, and to go by him 
self to an apple tree; there tie bis left han: 
loosely with the right to the tree by thx 
string, then to slip his hand out of the kn: 
and run into the house without looking bx 
hind him. 

This is an instance ot the very old an: 
general belief that digease can be cured b) 
its transference either to an animal o! » 
Jower order or to some stationary objec. 
such as a tree. 

There used to be a curious custom ob 
served on Easter Sunday in Oxi/ordshire 
After evening service, men and wome: 
threw large quantities of apples into th 
church yard; and those persons who had 
been married during the year had to throw 
three times as many as any of the rest. 

Alter this was done they all adjourned to) 
the minister’s house to eat bread and 
cheese and drink ale. The minister, may it 
be noted, was always expected to have the 
best cheese he could get. 

The importance in the truit growing 
counties of a good crop has naturally given 
rise to many proverbial sayings connecte:! 
with the apple tree. 

In Devonshire the people say; 


If geod apples you would have, 
‘The leaves must be In the grave, 


That is, the tree should be planted alter 
the fall of the leaf. 

A common notion is that if the sun 
shines through the apple-trees on Christ 
mas Day, there will be a plentiful crop in 
the ensuing year. Blossoms in March is a 
bad sign. 

But if the tree blossoms in May, ‘you 
can eat apple dumplings every day.’’ Or, 
as another version has it. ‘‘you may car 


‘em night and day’ 
I I 


Grains of Gold, 





He never errs who sacrifices ge) (. 
The great duty of life is not to give 


palin, 


Affected simplicity is refined impos 
ture, 

The best government is self govern 
ment, 


He loses nothing that keeps God for his 
friend. 

Actions are the measures of worth, not 
professions, 

All is not lost when anything goes con 
trary lo you. 
Experience and wisdom are the two best 
fortane-tellers, 
Experience don’t make a man 80 |) »\\! as 
it does so carefu!, 
It is easier to overestimate than under 
estimate one's self. 
Nothing which has entered into our ex- 
perience is ever lost. 
We often need those reproofs which we 
have given Ww others, 
He may well be contented who necds 
neither borrow not fatter, 
Conacience differs with different persons 





and with some persons It makes no difference, 
Nature keeps an accurate account. The 
onger the 0) ef inpald the eavier the ac u 
ation of interest. 
Human happiness does not result from 
r eeig wis - 
4 4 . a a. . 
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Femininities. 

Mea make laws, women make manners, 

But one thing on earth is better than the 
wife, that is the mother. 

Tae girl horse thief arrested in Cnaries- 
ton, W. Va., bas escaped from jail, 

ii a whole egg is too much of a burden 
for the invalid’s stomach, try the yolk only, 

Virtue, as understood by the world, is a 
constant struggle agalnet the laws of nature. 

Mra. W. A. Cockran, of Snelby vilie, Ill , 
bas invented a machine that will wash dishes, 

Damp salt will remove the discolorations 
of cups and saucers caused by tea and carcless wash- 
ing. 

No woman who loves rightly, aad means 
righuy, tusiste upon keeping an engagement se- 
eret. 

It pomoned with ivy, bathe the affec'ed 
parts freely three times aday with eweet spiria of 
nitre, 

Mes. Harrison has pat her foot down on 
handshaking, The I’resident’s wife will shake no 
mere, 

To clean willow furniture use salt and 
water. Apply it with a nall brush; ecrub well aud 
ry thoroughly, 

The suiching on the backs of the latest 
evening gloves ls described as making ‘three hair- 
plus radiating from a cenutre,*’ 

Generally speaking, poultry keeping pays 
better than any other occupation that coutes within 
the reach of women who live on farme, 

A pair of screens wrought in the finest 
of gold lacquer by Japanese workmen have been 
sold lo a merchant o! Shanghal for §11 000, 

When walking out the Bmpreas of Kis 
sia alwaye carries a large fan, with which to sereen 
her face frow those whe stare rudely at ter, 

A royal object ot pity. Mrs Fany'e: 


““D'm sorry for Queen Victoria for ove thing." Mer, 
“Whatia thats’? “‘Kverybody knows ber 


Fangle 
aye.’? 
There,’ said the new lady of the cw- 


of the former owner's sauces 


tle, ‘‘are the graves 
tore, My aucestora,’ 
liviag.’’ 

Mra. Cobwigger: ‘‘My husband, L'in 
sorry lo say, lea man of very littie taste.’’ Cura: 
**Phat must be real nice for you, for lheard we say 
your couking was dreadful,"' 


Husband, at the opera: ‘‘See how pale 
Mre. Upwell is! I never saw her so affected by 
tragedy before.’* Wife, sagaciously: ‘It len't that; 
her back hair th coming down," 


Fiossie, looking up trom her history: 
**Well, what I don’t understand about Columbus 
discovering America ls how he knew lt was America 


when he had aever seen It before! 


Jinks, ata party: “I don’t see what's 
the matter with that pretty woman over there, She 
wasawtuily flirty ae little while ago, and now she 
won't bave anything to do with me!'’ Stranger: 
*Lhave Justcome lu, She's my wife,’ 


“Don’t you think, Mr. Penley,’’ said a 
summer girl toa newspaper man, ‘‘that there is a 
yvood deal printed about occurrences at the seaside 
thation’ttrue?’’ ‘*Yes,’’ replied Penley, ‘‘and I 
also think Ubat there’sa good deal that's true that 
isn’t printed,’’ 

Mise Marie, at the cooking schoo): ‘Do 
you mean to say, chef, that we must put our bare 
bands into the dough’'’ Professor Tartopommes;: 
*‘Salrtainiy, m’m'‘eelle!*’ Mies Marie: ‘Perhaps 
that is why i failed with my bread the last time, My 
gloves seemed rather in the way,’’ 


Gay widow's daughter: “Msmma_ why 
did you tell Mra, Lamode that Lam only 14, when 1 
am really 247" Gay widow. “‘Iecause 15 te 6 years 
under %4, my dear.’ Daughter: ‘Yes, f know; but 
surely L don't need the bepent of those sit years at 
my age, dol?’’ Widow: **Not atall, my ehitd; but 
1 do," 


A woman is now as free as any man, ao 
faras masculine opinion governs action, to choose 
her work, She may engaye in any occupation she 
pleases without fear of losing the respect of auy 
sensible person, Bhe may cullivate whatever pow. 
ers she has without limit and exereise them without 


bindrance, 
A pradent helpmeet. Wife: ‘I read in 


the paper that they are likely to bave a warin Kehr 
ing Sea and Kill all the seals.’’ Musband: *'Yea; the 
price of sealskin sacques will be so high next win- 
ter that we must not think of buying.’* Wife: 
**That wae what | was afraid of, 60 | ordered two w- 
day velore the rise in price occurred .'’ 


‘Bo, Mr. Hankinson, you are going on 
atour of the world?’’ ‘'Yes, Miss Whitesmith.'’ 
‘And will you promise to write lo me from every 
country you may visit?’’ “‘romise? Ah, you kaow 
notbow [ will vaiue the privilege, And you will 
really care Ww hear from me?’’ "Yes, | am cul- 
lecting the postage stampe of all countries,’ 


From Lewistown, Me., comes the inte] 
ligence that two young ladies from this State have 
rented an old log cabin on ths Cupsuptic Lane and 
have eettied downs Ww spend two months alone in the 
wilderness, ‘They chop thetr owas wood, catch and 
eat thelr own fish, row thelr own boat for miles aud 
miles over.the lakes, and seem Os happy aod com- 
tented a6 can be,*’ 

The tollowing ia copied from the Lor- 
don ost of August 4: **To Parents—Unruly girls 
and voys of auy age vieiled and punished at their 


she added, proudly, ‘tare all 


howes by @ thorough disciplinarian accustomed to 
adiainister corporal puolsument; all bed habits 
eured by one or two attendances; fee Ja. for two 
isite. Address Mirch, Box 444, Willing's Advertis- 
ing Offices, 125 Strand, W. ¢ 
King Alpoonso, of Spain, has just taken 
6 fret see bath at Sau Sevastian His elides er, 


w ee ere exoee ca a he 


a 
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FAasculinities. 

Never ‘fool’’ in business matters. 
Men's collars are higher than ever. 
Le.rn to think and act for yourself. 
Do not kick every one in your path. 
There is nothing so holy (and inexpen. 
sive) ae a sister's love. 

A mother’s love, in a degree, sanctifies 
the most worthieus offspring. 

When a man gets to bea grandfather ho 
sighs as he thinks how old hie wife is, 


In France the doctor's claim on the es- 
tate of a deceased patient has precedence of all oth- 
ers, 

A duly compounde! mixture of work, 
recreation, sleep and diet isthe only true ellxer of 
iife, 

Wilely care: “John, do tie a knot in 
your handkerchief before you goto bed ao ae mot le 
forget lo get up lo-wmorrom at to'eciock,** 

Davia Ciark, an oysterman, broughttw> 
Filzabeth, No d., net 
heru bas eaved in > 


drownlogebildren ashore at 
lung ago, making I iives the 
years, 


Mr. Gladstone says that he brought his 


''They have never 
their lives by 


ecbhlldrea up without constraiat, 
been governed at any 
force,** 


‘Why so happy John? Is your tami'y 
back?’* ‘*No, indeed; but I've just recelved 
from my wile that she has conciuded lo remain at 
the seashore another mouth,’’ 


In the case of a young man in Iowa 
sued for breach of promise the Jary didu't aseers 
damages on bis breaking the agreement, but on the 
yreat quantity of poor poetry he wrote her for two 
yrare, 


The photographs on the White Houasn 
desk of babies bora since the election and named 
Henlamin Harrison make abig bundle, bvery Miace 
of the Ustou, with butone of two exceptions, baa 
coutributed 


period of 


. 

Men's tive have become very large an! 
prowlnent. Their regulation size ie 4'y laches eile 
and @inches bong, and in order to let them be een 
as inuch as possible the walsteoat ia much lower aul 
double-breasted, 


Among the modern ‘‘Myateries of lari+’’ 
Isa shop devoted to the sale of tea at the retail 
counter, A real live prince may be seen any day 
weighing up packets of the leaf which cheers but 
dues wot inebriate, 


Time, 430 A. M. Druggist: ‘Well, 
what ie it; ls it a case of extreme necessliy’* Call 
**I—hie—should shink eho, Would you tie pleco 
let me look at—ble-—your direevory ‘ul Tobie fod 
out where I liver" 


Englishman, to stranger: ‘ Excuse me, 
sir, butaren’t you a forel@ner?'’ Mtranver: “Wor 
eigner? No, stf; I'm an American, pure aud etm. 
ple!!’ Fuglishman;: ‘* Ab! and what tribe do you 
belong tu, pleaser’’ 


It is stated that a gentleman of I} ston 
who suffered injuries of a grave character recently 
in a railroad accident was waited upon ty 27 law- 
yers immediately, who offered to bring suit agalnet 
the railroad company for damages —their fees to be 
contingent, 


“Simkins, old fellow,’’ said a traveliny 
man, *‘I want to offer my sincere sympatbive.”* 
**What for."* ‘*Why, [ Just beard that your wite 
had been stricken damb; couldn't speak a word’! 
Oh, ves. Itistoo bad, | feel very sorry about it 
tor her sake,’’ 


The conversation turned upon a certain 
gentieman who is not what is called a brilliant 
speaker, ‘‘He bas only three fauits,’* afrieud apollo 
yetically remarked; ‘‘firat, he reads his aspeerter 
accond, be reade them badly, third, they are wot 
worth reading.’ 


Charlie: ‘‘That was a good game of 
poker we had last night.’’ Marry: ‘First rate, How 
did you come out? **Ten dollars ahead."’ ‘‘ilow 
do you figure it out that way?’ You borrowed 
twenty, didu't you, Ww begin on?’ “Yea: but I 
only lost $10 of it."* 


Mother: ‘'‘Laura, you ought to make that 


young man of yours go home eariier."* Mise Laura 


**Hut we are engayed, mamma, and — don't ae 
why—’’ ‘**You wlll get bim into babite of staying 
out iate that you wili be sorry tor sume day after tie 


honeymoon is over,.'’ 


Might have been expressed differently 
Hiicks “What eu ignorent fellow Liandersia’ J 
talked to him an hour last night alout Ilterary mat- 
tera, and I don't belleve he Rnew any more when | 
got through than when | began,.’’ Mpodkine: ‘hy 
dear man, | haven't a doubt of It, Of course te 
didn't.'* 


A young man named Story has aned the 
estate of hie iate uncle, William F Story, of Frie 
county, N. Y., to recover $5,000 and tnterest from 
1677, which amount was promised if he would not 
drink, smoke, sno or chew until be was Zi years of 
age. He wae!) at the time and he compited with ihe 
conditions im posed, 


‘Your husband was a great sufferer in 
his last Illness, Mre Kooley7'’ ‘Yea, an awfu! sui 
ferer, Hut, do you huow, I think It ta a mercy te 
died, If he'd lived he'd never got through ta:eing 
about that lilness, Of course It would have teen « 
areal pleasure lo him, poor man; but think how al! 
the rest o. us would have suffered!’ 

John Loss, 


consulting a clairyovant 


“My watch has been astoien, and [ want toformae 
tion that will lead vw ite reeovery.'* (Cilairy aut 
“(ross my palm with a sliver dollar.—(tt t« 

and the clairvoyant falle’into a trance.) Your wa 


is im the pocket of a bad man Find him, ca 


arrest, and Lhe Umeplece will agala be yours 
A young man had centered his atter 
some arming lady race = e 
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Recent Book Issues. 


Dodd, Mead & Uo., of New York, have 
issued Number 1 of Volume 1 of their 
‘New Publications,” containiog many in- 
teresting literary notes and features. 


“A Lawyer's Don’ta,” by I, Lockwood 
ina little book, full of useful hints to all 
clases of people, It is seldom so much 
that is valuable is found in #0 emall space. 
Vublished by Dillingham, New York. 
For sale by l’orter & Coates, Price 2 
cents, ’ 


“The New Literary, or Blota and Blem- 
ishen,’’ ia a rae Mey and nicely got- 
up little book that is fall of point and wis- 
dom frou the first line to the last. No one 
can read it without finding many truths be 
needs to know concerning bimscif and 
others, Published by Dillingham, New 
York. For sale by Porter & Ovates, 


“Every Man His Own Doctor” isa moat 
valuable book In matters of health, life, 
courtabip, marriage, etc. There is nol ck 
of such books already in the market, but 
this bas the double merit of practical use 
fulness with cheapness in price, J. Ham 
iiton Myers, M. D., of New York, is the 
author. Published by Dillingham, New 
York, For saie by Porter & Coates, 


Mr. KF, Marion Crawford's new novel, 
‘Sant’ Llario,”’ is iesued with all the advan- 
tages that handsome type, fine per aud 
perfect printing can lend it, The story, 
which deals with contemporary Italian life 
and inaoners, is a sequel to the author's 
‘“‘Saracinesca,’’ and the closing lines of the 
book indicate that there may be a sequel 
to this book. The incidents are pr iuse 
and interesting, and are dovetailed and de- 
veloped with great aXxill, and the characters 
aré, for the most part, remarkably strong 
studies, vigorously outlined and vividly 
presentea generally, Of Mr, Orawtford's 
iiurary eatyie there is no need to write fur. 
ther than to state that in this book it ie 
seon ja ite most brilliant and forcible as- 
pocts, and with all of that strength and 
finish that have always made it #o attract- 
ive. The story is an admirable bit of artint- 
jo work, with @ well<ligested plot, and 
powerful dramatic interest. In many 
respects it ia Mr, Crawford’s most finished 
and fluent effort. l’abiished by Macinillan 
« Co, New York, For sale by Wana. 
maker, 


FRESH PERIODIOALA, 


Wide Awake for September opona the 
new serlai by Susan Coolidgé, a story tor 
girie who have thelr living to earn; it is 
ealled “A Litthe Knight of Labor,” The 
Veppers serial by Margaret Sidney, is fail 
of good times and exciting happenings 
An article that will read with interest re- 
lates to ‘Maria Mitchell at Vasear,’’ and is 
written by ons of her old pup'is, Miss 
Risley Neward gives the last ofher Around 
tue World Stories, Madame de Meinsner, 
in “The Story of the ‘Magic Fiute’,’’ re. 
lates a romantic incident in the young life 
of Mozart. = Lieut. Loudon telis a brignt 
Indian story, and there are stories, sketch- 
es and poems by Mra, Kate Upson Ulark, 
Koss Terry Cooke, William H. Hayne, 
l’rot. Starr, and more than a dcz9n other 
coutributors, with many illustrations, ‘The 
“Men and Things” department is full 
of bright anecdotes and interesting talks, 
Db, Lothrop & Oo,, publishers, Boston, 


The September St, Nicholas containa a 
full and interesting acoount of “I leien Kei- 
jer,’’ a young girl, who like the ime Laura 
Bridgman, is deaf, dumb and biind, It ta 
written by Fiorence Howe Hail, and con- 
tatus pictures of the child, of her teacher, a 
fuo-siimile letter from the little girl herseif, 
and other illustrations, Mary Hallock 
loote tells us the sad etory of “Tne Lainb 
That Couldn't Keep Up,’’ and a beaut fu 
drawing iliustrating the Mtory forums ime 
frontispiece, Among the Otuer attractions 
are stories by Tudor Jenks, Toomes A, 
Janvier, Treadweil Walden, Kieanuor C. 
Lewis and others; another iustaiment of 
*Among the Florida Keys,’' an artiat’s 
acoountol “Northern Arizona," “Modern 
tlarbor Defensesa,”’ “A Sirange Night 
Watchman in India,” souneta, j ugies, 
poemm, ec, all Hnely illustraicu, The 
Century Co, New York. 

| 


luk BDLkssiNas OF SLEKY —The friends 
ofs young Aibaulan have been poking fun 
at hicn for some months, and with a good 
reason, He invited a young women of his 
acquaintance to a dance with him. He 
sont ber flowers, and on the night of the 
oovaeion he arrayed himeeif in evening 
dress and was all ready to sally forth, 
Upon consulting bie watch, however, he 
lound be had ten minutes tospare. As he 
was very Ured he thought he wouid lie 
down and restfor a few moments, so he 
throw nimeelfon the lounge. Suddenly 
he started up to find that he had been 
sleeping. He knew that be bad just dozed 
asccond, but when he looked at the time 
he found it was exactly 3 o’clock in the 
morning. The ball was over, The gril bas 
never lorgiven bic. 
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WkKAK, AILING, WORRYING CHILDREN 
are often «fl oled with Worms, the special 
sy implores caused by the constant irritation 
of these |’ esta, being both distressing to the 
littie one and alarming to the parent, You 
ean rid your children of Worms, and save 


them much suffering by resorting to Dr. 
Jayne's Tonic Vermifugeé, which is s good 
Ponic aiso, and bulids up the strength of 
young and old, acting with especial bene- 
fitin Dyspepaia, Sour Stomach and Want 
of Appetite Buy the large size bottles 
when a Tonic is needed, 


BIRD MIMICRY. 


Undoubtedly, the most ect mimic 
menace feathered tribes isthe Amerian 
mccking-bird, a bird belonging to the 
Thrush family, 

Oa account of its wonderful powers of 
imitation, the aborigines of Mexico called 
it ‘four bundreds tongues or languages."’ 
it is during the daytime that its Finitative 
p>wers are usually exhibited; and so fine 
1s ite mimicry of the songs of other birds, 
that even the most practised ear is deceived 
thereby. 

Although it bas never been known to 
imitate the buman voice, its powers ex- 
tends to the mimicry of the cries and calis 
of other birds, the mewing of cats, tle 
barking of dogs, cock-crowing, hen-cack 
ling, pig-equeaking, creaking of hinges, 
and numervus otber sounds, 

Tove best imitator of the buman voice is 
the parrot; bat ite powers as a mimic are 
so well known that we need not satay to en- 
umerate them, 

it must not be supposed that this faculty 
is confined to one or two species, for it is 
possible that most birds are endowed with 
it, 

The developement of these powers fre 
quently takes place when in confinement, 
tune excercise of the faculty seeming to 
efiord much enjoyment to the perforin- 
or. 

Amongst birds which may be made to 
uiter words and short sentences are the 
magple, jay, starling, and jackdaw, The 
first mentioned of these, it is said, may be 
taught to speak almost as piainily as the 
perret does; and the atarling may be taught 
t» say almost anything, as weilasto whis- 
tle tunes, 

A coldfinch has been known to miwic to 
the life the chirp of thesparrow, the “spink, 
epink’ of the cuaffinch, the twittering of 
the swallow, the beli-like ‘‘soold’’ o1 the 
blackbird, the notes of the oxeye tit, the 
bunting, the whitethroat, and the wren— 
in fac;, apy and every bird’s cry that he 
bad tne chanoe of hearing durivg hia ten 
years’ confinement. 

The bulifinch ts a notable imitator of 
tunes, while the canary frequently repre - 
auces parts of the airs tuat have been whis- 
tied or played in bis hearing. 

There 16 On record a woat lateresting and 
curious case of mniiniory by a canary, 

A gentieman having taken temporary 
rooms in a lodging-house, was much dis- 
turbed during bis fret evening's stay, there 
by the persistent striking of a olock (utter- 
ly regardiers of time) outside the room, 

lt Decame so annoying to Lim, that he 
opsned bie door for the purpose of calling 
tne landiady, when to bis surprise tiv 
sonnd suddenly ceased. 

Upon questioaing the land!ady, be found 
tbat the sound was made by a pet canary 
whose cage was placed in a window-seat 
outside bis door, 

The imitation was oxact so it was im 
posasibie to detect the fraud by the eur 
aions, 

There are very few persons wiio have in- 
truded upon the nesting ground of the lap- 
wing who bave not beeu deceived by tne 
piteous cry and painful fluiwerinog of an 
apparently wounded bird; for the plover 
ja an exosilent mimicin tois seapsct, and 
by these ineans succeeds in drawing off 
the nevice from her nested treasure. 

Tivlarka, wild ducks, wagtalis, and sand- 
pipers also thus exercise thelr reasoning 
faculties and p>wers of mimicry, 

Death simulation is a species of inimicry 
or fraud not unfrequenily practised b 
birde when suddenly alarmed. The lan 
rail bas beunp known to simulate death and 
under the closest «xauluation it showed 
not the slightest sign of life, 

The pretence was continued until some 
time alter it had been stowed away in the 
captor’s pocket, when, with asudden effort, 
it excaped fro ite prison aud flew away as 
if nothing bad happened. 

I 


Sxeina Both Ways —Nature bas en- 
abled sou.e animals to see objects behind 
them as well as in front witbout turning 
round, ‘Tye hare has this power in a mark- 
ed degree. Its eyes are large, prominent, 
and pluced laterally. Its power of seeing 
things inthe rear is very noticeable in 
coursing, for though the greyhound is 
mute while running, the hare is able to 
judge to a nicety the exact moment at 
which it will be best for it to double, Hor- 
ses are another Instance, It is only neces 
sary to watch a horse driven invariably 
witbout blinkers to notice thie, Take, for 
instance, those on street cara. Let the 
driver even attempt to t.ke the whip in 
band, and if the horse is used to the work 
he will at once increase his pace. The gir- 
atte, which isa very timid animai is ap- 
proac ed with the utmost difficulty, on 
account of its eyes being so piaced that it 
can see a8 well behind as in front When 
approached, this same ftacuity enables it to 
direct with great precision the rapid storms 
of kicks with which it defends itself, 


Tuk Wrppineg Rina —For want of a 
little thougat many a wedding ring bas 
cut, ag it were, the wearer's finger tu the 
bone. Many a wedding ring has been 
beavier than a ton of itead. Men muat 
make allowances for women a8 women, if 
they want to be happy themselves and to 
make their wives bappy; and women must 
make allowanoces for men, and for men as 
men, They each have their own troubles 
and their own needs, and very often the 
one does not understand and cannot under- 
stand the needs of the other. 

Men have their own troubles and wor 
ries and womon have theirs; let each be 
assured of that as regards the other and 








FREE! FREE! 


CHARLES DICKENS’ WORKS! 
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Good Paper! Clear Print! Neat Binding! 


The usual price for the cheapest set of Dickens Novels haa heretofore been $10 00, 
Owing to the present low price of printing paper and a very large contract with a lead. 
ing book manufacturer we are enabled to offer our readers the most extraordinary 
bargain in good literature ever heard of. 


15 Handsomely Made, Convenient Sized Books. 


Dickens’ Works are the most widely read of any novels printed in any languege, 
‘The popularity of Dickens is ever increasing and every person should own a full set 
ot his works, Oharles, Dickens is eminently the novelist of the people. No person 
ie well read who bas not perused his works, 


OLIVER TWIST, | 
AMERICAN NOTES, 
DOMBEY & SON, 
MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT, 
OUR MUTUAL FRIEND, 
CHRISTMAS STORIES, 
TALE OF TWO CITIES, 
HARD TIMES, 


BLEAK HOUSE, 
LITTLE DORRIT, 

PICKWIUK PAPERS, 

DAVID COPPERFIELD, 
BARNABY RUDGE, 

OLD CURIOSITY SHOP, 
GREaT EXPECTATIONS, 
SKETCHES BY BOZ, 
NICHOLAS NICKLEBY, UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELER, 
REPRINTED PIECES, MYSTERY OF EDWIN DROOD, 


The Only Way to Get this Set of Dickens 


is through THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


HOW TO GET THEM. 


Any of our present subscribers who send us $2.00 and the name of a new subscriber 
will get the entire 15 volumes free of all charges as a premium, 


A PRESENT TO A FRIEND. 


What a chance to makéa useful gift toafriend! Send the paper to your friend for 
a year and have the complete set of 15 volumes sent to yourself, all for the small sum 
of $2,00. 

We hope 6ach of our present subscribers will send us a new subscriber and obtain 
these books, which are well worth Fivx times the sum we ask for both. 


NOT CHEAP, TRASHY BOOKS: 


These 15 VOLUMES are each about 5 x7 inches in aiz9 and of uniform thicknoes, 
The printing is clear and the type of a readable size. They are printed from plates 
made for this edition. Nor CONDENSED OR ABRIDGED, 

Never before has the opportunity been presented for securing so much valuabie 
reading matter for 80 small an amount. If you wish wo get this set you should send 
in your order at once, that it may be among the first and that you lose no tine in en- 
joying the ownership of it, 

Address, 


The Saturday Evening Post, 


726 Sansom St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





don't be afraid of that. Beware uf naggie- | spread, and then a coating two inches 
dom thick of adhesive mud (taken from the bot 
The man thet will stand being nagged at | tom of a canal or pond) which receives the 
is a saint, and saints are not as plentiful as . 
bleck berries in the world. Thnere’s male The raft is moored to the bank in sill 
nagging as well as female—male gruinbing water, and requires no further attention. 
and never being pleased; and folks who | The atraw soon gives way and the soll also, 
expect to come out as “ducks”’ at the end | the roots drawing support from the roots 
of 120 years would, after eighty or ninety | gione. 
yours’ nagging, makea poor figure in @ {In sbout 20 days the raft becomes cover- 
watrimonial itry show, ed with the creeper, and its stews and roots 
lf the man nad been grumbling and the | are gathered for cooking, In autumn i* 
woman nagging all that time they’d look | gmail white petals aot yellow stamens, 
like two moulting birds and not like two nestiing among the round leaves, presé!! 
well established healthy fowl. Each to be | g very pretty appearance, 
the other’s help, each the other’s biessing. bl 
) in some places marshy land is profitably 
each to hops to be with the other for eve: cultivated in this manner. Besides these 
and ever, and so to live bere that they may floating vegetable gardens there are 4!80 
be fit for being together there. fHoating rice Selde 
- a Upon rafts constructed as above weeds 
CHINESE FLOATING GARDENS.—In @ | 894 adherent mud are placed as 4 fi cay 
recent number the China Keview describes | 824 when the rice shoots are sefonting 
the manner in which floating fields and transplanting they are put in the = t v 
gardens are formed in China. soil. The latter being held in Ped iD 
In the month of April a bamboo raft 10: | weed roots, the plants are malnisines 
feet to 12 feet long and about half as broad | position throughout the season 
is prepared, The poies are lashed together 
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act accordingly. It will be appreciated 


witb interstices of an inch between them, 


Find earth where grows no weed,and ) 
Over this a layer of straw an inch thick is 


may find a heart wherein no error grow* 
























































Humorous, 


OF TWO EVILS. 








‘ah, false, fickle woman, ** he savagely said, 
*'T hoped once that you'd be my wife, 

And now I find out that you are going to wed j 
An old brute who eats pie with a knife.’’ 


“[ Ubink It is all for the best, Willie, dear,’** 
(And she let just one tear slowly fail), 

**For If | married you, my poor boy, I fear 
That there would be no pie atall.*’ 


—U. N. Nong, 





Plane men—Joiners., 

A hard case—The turtle's. 

A serious case—-A doctor without one. 
The fan always moves io the best so- 


clety. 

Ot what ought a kite to be made?—O! 
fly-paper. 

A laying of plans usually precedes a 
hatching of schemes. 


The police should keep an eye on the 
man who is *‘dreseed to kill,’’ 


Passion’s paling fires. Wife: ‘And do 
you love me etill, dearte?’* Husband: ** Yes, darli- 
ing—very etill,’* 


Why is a general servant like a boot !— 
Because one is maid of all work, and the other ts also 
made of awl work. 


She: ‘‘I sha)l always be with you tocom- 
fort you through life.*’ He: **I didn’t ask you to 
do that. All I wanted was for you to be my wife,’’ 


A colored ‘“‘ge’man’’ of Austin said: ‘‘I 
wouldn't *spected dat darkey had no resigns on my 
chickens if he hadn’t tipified his toes when he come 


In Ae werd 99 


She: ‘Is marriage a failure, Charlie?’’ 
He: “Can'’tsay. Why?’* She: **un, vecvause I was 
wondering whether I should ever find out!"’ Kesult 
—he proposes, ‘ a 

Slumberer: ‘‘Here, let me alone, will 
your’? Mosquito, who has been feasting on him: 
‘say, don’t beso proud, I’ve got plenty of your 
blood in my veins.** 


Magistrate: ‘So you aamit ‘having been 
engaged in making counterfeit money?’’ Prisoner: 
**Yes, yourhonor, You see the supply of the genu- 
ine article is so very short. ’’ 


Ethel, entering parlor: ‘Oh, Aggie, so 
giad tosee you, (They kiss.) Why, yeu are en- 
waged to be married!** **Howdo you know?’’ ‘‘I 
can tell by the way you hiss,’* 


Mrs. N. Peck: ‘‘So0 you thought I was 
an angel once, did you?’ Mr, N. Peck: ** And you 
don’t think so now, eh?Y’? Mr, N,. Peck: ‘* No? I 
sulllivein hope that you may be, though!’’ 


Extra-ordinary. Smith: ‘‘ Look here, 
Brown, we'll soon decide the matter: let’s ask the 
waiter, Walter, are tomatoes a fruit or a vegeta- 
ble???) Walter: ** Neither, sir, Tomatoes is a ex- 
trai’ 


Master Tommy is ill, and also indisposed 
to take the prescribed remedy, ‘‘Come, my pre- 
clous,’’ says his mother, ‘‘you must swallow your 
medicine.’’ ‘Il can’t.’’ ‘‘Ome always can when 
one wants to,’’ ‘**But Ldon’t want to.’* 


A heavy responsibility. Oliver Sand: 
‘There's that Mr, Hefft I was telling you aboat; 
he’s the manager of one of the largest corporations 
in the country.’* Miss Lita Hallett: ‘'l should say 
so—the biggest Lever saw! And how well he man- 
ages iti’* 


A child who had just mastered her cate. 
chism confessed herself as disappointed, because, 
she said, ‘*Though I obeythe Fifth Commandment, 
and honor my papa and wamma, yet my days are 
not a bit longer in the land, because I am still put to 
bed at 7 o'clock,’ 


Dr. Swell: “You must take a trip abroad 
and remain away for a year.*’ Patient: ‘i can’t 
do that, It would cost too much.*’ Doctor: ‘*Very 
well then—you can stay at home, and I'll visit you 
every day and try to pull you through.’’ Vatleat, 
reflectively: **L didn’t thiak of that, doctor, I'll 
yes, L‘ll go abroad,’’ 


Papa: ‘So you are going to marry, are 
you, my son? I presume the young lady you are 
about to wed knows all about housework and look- 
ing after the wants Of a family?’’ Youth: ‘*Well, 
you just bet she does. I wish you could see a cotton 
batting dog she made last week, and some butter- 
flies she painted on velvet,’’ 


Employe: ‘Can I have this afternocn, 
off, sir?’* Employer: ‘*What for?’’ Employee: ‘'! 
want to go out tothe cemetery to put some flowers 
00 grandmother's greve.’’ Employer: ‘*‘H’m! loes 
the road to the cemetery take you past the base bal! 
“rounds or the fishing pool?’’ Employee: ‘*Neither, 
sir, The cemetery is out near the trotting park.’’ 


‘‘My mother-in-law never understands a 
Joke,*’ says a correspondent of a contemporary. ‘'‘! 
fiolsh a good story, and she always looks up and 
asks, ‘Well, what did the other man say?’ As she 
can’t appreciate wit, I was surprised to receive a let- 
ver from her a few weeks after my little boy bad 
swallowed a penny, in which the last words were, 
‘Has dear Johony got over his financial difficulties 
yer? 


“Kye troubles cost a heap of money, 
Jones,’’ **Yes, I should say they did, Brown. Last 
year my wife was struck in the eye with thetip of a 
Coachman's whip, and It cost me $25 to pay the <dioc- 
vor’s bill.,’ **That’s nothing to my experience. T'wo 
weeks ago l was walking past a jewelry store on 
Cuestnut street with my wife, when a solitaire <dia- 
mond in the window struck her eye, and it cost mec 
$1.4 Lo pay the Jeweler's bill." 

“I CAN heartily say to any young man 
Who is wanting good employment, work 


for Johnson & Co., follow their instruction 
*nd you will succeed.”’ So writes an agent 
i F, Johnson & Oo., 1009 Main Mt., 
‘ichmond, Va., and that’s the way al! of 


" 





Heir men talk. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POS! 








SeL¥-PRaise,—-Xenophon says, ‘The 
moat pleaga’.t sound that a man oan bear 
is his own praise in another’s mouth; but 
the most odious thing unto others is a man 
commending himself.” 

Yet the desire of the former is nearly al- 
ways the cause of the latter. The wish to 
be respected and esteemed is natural, and, 
in ite place, affords one very powerful mo- 
tive to excellence. Sometimes however it 
becomes the only one—and then it is al. 
ways debasing. Not content with living 
80 a8 to deserve esteem, or not willing thus 
to live, the greedy iover of approbation 
wants it none the less, 

The less sure he is of its real existence, 
the more eager he becomes to hear the 
words of praise which he accepts for the 
reality. If they do not come, or come too 
slowly, he frequently resorts to self-praire 
to bring them forth. If others do not dis. 
cern or acknowledge his genius or abilities 
or good deeds, he must help them to do it. 
So in various ways he strives to commend 
himeelf, that others, hearing him, may be- 
lieve him and give him that sweet morse! 
of applause which he so anxiously 
craves, 


“<a 


TERRORIZED BY WomuN-—One of the 
most successful dealers in poultry say: 
‘We have much fun in our busines 
around here, and I think most of us grow 
fat in ourtrade. There is one fact I have 
always noticed during my long experience 
in dealing with live poultry. Whenever a 
woman approaches the pens here in search 
of birds, every one of the animals seems 
‘possessed’ and greatly frightened. If we 
oatch one bird to show to a ferhale custo- 
mer, it would amuse you to see that bird's 
conduct. it is not so when men come 
around to buy, and you may be asufficient- 
ly competent philosopher to scoount for 
such peculiarities,’’ 

Soon @ young woman appeared near the 
cart in quest of a beauty of a hen, and for 
several moments pandemonium existed in- 
side the cage. 

She secured a choice specimen, and jam- 
med the hen intoa large basket she car- 
ried,and when last seen the hen was squeak- 
ing for allit was worth. A gentleman cus. 
tomer soon appeared, when the truth of the 
poultry dealer’s fanciful idea was quite a; - 
parent. 








Goop intentions are at least the seeds of 
good actions; and every man ought to sow 
them, and leave it to the soil and the nea. 
son whether they come up or no, 


DOLLARD & CO.,, 


- 1223 

OH ESTNUT BT., 
Philadelphia. 

Premier Artists 


IN HAIR. 


Inventors of the celebrated GOSSARER VER- 
FTILATING WiG and ELASTIC BAND 
roUPrseEs. 


Instructions to enabie Ladies and Gentiemen t 
measure their own heads with accuracy : 
FOR WIGS, INCHES, 
No.1, The round of the : INCHES, 
oO. 


No, 2. From forehead as far as bald. 
over the head to neck. | No, 2. Over forehead as 
From 








No. 4% ear to ear far as required, 
over the top. No, 3. Over the crown of 
No. 4, From ear to ear the head, 


round the forehea¢. 

They bave always ready for salea splendid Stock o/ 

a eng Reg 
zet ris, etc., Y manufac- 

tered, and ay &-, as any establishment in the 

Union, Letters from any of the world will re- 

ceive attention. 


Dollard’s Herbanium Extract for 
the Hair. 


This preparation has been manufactured and sold 
at Dollard’s for the re fifty years, andite merits 
are such that, while it has never yet been advertised, 
the demand for it keeps steadily increasing. 

Also Doliard’s enerative Creams, to bt 
used in conjunction with the Herbanium when 
the Hair is naturally dry and needs an oil, 

Mrs. Edmondson Gorter writes to Mesars. loillar: 
& Co,, to send her a bottle of their Herbanium Ex- 
tract for the Hair. Mrs. Gorter has trieqa in vain w 
obtain anything equal w it as a dressing for th 

rin England. 
- - MKS, EDMONDSON GORTER, 
Oak Lodge Thor 
Nov. B, '88. Norwich, Norfolk, England, 
NavVY PAY OFFICER, PHILADBLPUIA, 

Ihave used ‘‘Pollard’s Hervanitum Sansae, or 
Vegetable Hair Wash,’’ regularly for upwards of 
five years with great advantage, My hair, from 
rapidly thinning, was early restored, and has been 
kept by it in ite fy tb — and strength. it 

Wash ve ever u 4 
heather A. W. BUSSELL, U. 8. N. 
To Mus, RICHAKD DOLLARD, 1223 Chestaout st., Phila. 

I have frequently, during @ aumber of years, used 
the ‘‘Dollard’s Herbanium Extract,’’ and I do not 
kuow of any which ejualsitass picasaul, refreshing 
and healthful cleanser of the hair, 

Very respectfull 
sKONAKD YEKS, 
Ex-Member of Congress, &h District. 


I have used constantly for more than twenty-five 
years, ‘‘Dollard’s Herbaniam,’’ lor removing dan- 
druff aad dressing wy halr, also lur the relief of ner 
vous headaches, I have found Ita delightful articie 
for the tollet, and cheerfully testify to the virtues 
1 would not be without It. 

JAMES B, CHANDLER, 
No, 36 Chestaut Street. 

Prepared only and for sale, wholesale and retail, 

and applied professionally by 


DOLLARD & CO 


IZ CHESTNUT STKEET 





clalmed for it. 


ENTLEMEN’S HAIR< rrinG aND BHAVING 
LADIES’ AND DBREN'S HAIR CUTTING 
None bul i’rm al Maile and Female Artists Emm 


ploved 





The moral law is written on the tabiete 
of eternity, For every false word or an- 
righteous deed, for cruelty and oppression, 


for just and vanity, the price has to be paid 
at lest. y: pr pe 


—_ 


In general, indulgence for those we 
— ® rarer than pity for thore we know 
no 


— ————ti‘“CReit— ~~ - — 











Wanted everywhere to tack 
Signs. and posters in port-offices. butels, on trees, fences 
and other prominent places. (nly business of the kind bn 
America. Positively mo canvassing, no clreulare from 
house te house, no goods to deliver of cash te collect. 


pleasant work, but employees must be“ Awatiers,”" 
Werk the year around for right persons whe cen earn 


their salary. A 


7, accompan' 


to posrea 
filed rapidly. A BIG OHANGCE 
Address, AVON sorrcy 4h 6320, Boston, 








BADGES 
For Social, Literary and Beneficial 


SOCIETIES. 
All kinds of Clubs, Schools, Academies, &o. 


Wemake GOLD PINS and CHAKMS, MEDAL, 
&c., trom all adapted, of special designs, at 
very reasonable prices. 

We aleo mate a specialty of 


RIBBON BADCES 


for Organizations, and for Baile and Kacursion pur- 
which are noted for their fine execution. 
If this Paper ie montioned we will send iilustra- 
tions of whatever hind you wish Ww see on applica 
loa, 


H. G. OESTERLE, 
No. 224 N. Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


AMONTL Agents Wanted 00 beat sell 
ius articles inthe world | sample Pree, 
Address JAY BWiONSON, Detrott, Mich 


THOMAS M. LOCKE, 


DEALER IN 


VAR PE 


TINGS. 


989 MARKET STKEET, PHILADELPHIA, second door below Tenth, 
north side, 


66 The 


Handy Binder.” 























Very nearly. if not quite all Of Our readers, would like lo 
r 


preserve the 


coples of Tits POST If It could be done rastly, 


neatly and effectively. Ite sise makes UU specialiy adapted 
for conventenut and tastetul binding, so that by the proper 
means, itcean be made a neat volume for future reference or 
preservation, and at the same time an attractive and pretty 


ornament for the centre table, 
PORT pr 
the “‘NEW HANDY BIND 


This means of binding Tie 
to furnish to offering to Ite subscribers ove of 
Kis, 


* now so popular, and 


which are unqrestionably the most perfect and handsome 


articles of the kind ever produ 


THE BINDER is made specially for THe Post; contains 


one copy or the series of « year with 
ng the paper thoroughly from loss, selling or tajury. 


resety 


wail security, thus 


Uk BINDER works sosimply that it le the task of only a 
minule W& ipeert the paper, when by cutting the edges it has 
all the comfort and conveniences of reading and handling 
possessed by the best bound book, Tit BINDEK, apart from 
ile neefulness in this respect, ts oie a handsome piece of 


turoiture; Itts made of em 


mitation leather, neatly 


and tastefully ornamented tn gilt with the title ‘“BaATURLAY 
EVENING POST" in bright gould lettering across the centre of 
outside page. It makes an article of beauty in itself, and of 


value ag a handy r 


tacie for Tug POST, that only needs 


be seen by our subscribers to be fully appreciated, 

This HANDY BINDER will be sent, all postage paid, on 
receipt of 75 cents, or free asa premium to any of our pre- 
sent subscribers who send us the name of a new subllcriber 


and $2 00, 
Address, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING PORT, 


726 Nansom Mt., Philadeciphia, Pa 





TO PLAY MUSIC 
WITHOUT STUDY! 


This Can Be Done by Means of the 


INSTANTANEOUS GUIDE to the PIANO or ORGAN, 


Anyone knowing a tune, either ‘in the head,'’ as it ls called,*’ or able to hum, whistie or sing, 
can play it WITHOUT ANY PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OF MUSIC OK THE INSTRKU- 
MENTS, In fact it may be the first time they have ever seen a piany or organ, yet if they know 
60 much as to whistle or hum » tune—say ‘“*‘Way Down on the Swanee Hiver,’ for instance—they 
can play It (IMMEDIATELY, correctly and with good effect, on the piano or organ, with the as- 
sistance of this QUIDK. THE GUIDE shuws how the tunes are to be played with both hands and 
in different keys, Thus the player has the full effect of the bass and treble cleta, gether with the 
power of making correct and harmonious chords in accompaniments. It must be plainly under- 
stood that the Guide will not make an accomplished musician without study, It will do nothing 
of the kind, Whatitcan do, do welland WITHOUT FAIL ts enable anyone understanding 
the nature of atune or alr in music to play soch tunes or aire, without ever having opened a music 
book, and without previously needing to know the difference between A or G, & half-nute or a 
quarter-note, a sharp ora fat. The Guide ts placed on the Instrument, and the player, without 
reference W anything Dut what be ls shown by ItWdo, can inatew moments play the plece ac- 
curately and without the least trouble, Althongh It does not and never can supplant regular booss 
of study, it will be of incalculable assistance to the player Uy ‘‘ear’’ and all others who are their 
own instructors. By giving the student the power WwW play IMMEDIATELY tweive tunes of «if- 
ferent character—this number of pieces being sent with each Guide—the car grows accustomed w 
the sounds, and the fingers used Ww the position and Wwuckof the keys, Sou, aflera very Uttic prac- 
Lice with the Guide, it will be easy Ww pick out, almost with the skill and rapidity of the trained 
player, any air or tune that may be heard or known, 

The Guide, we repeat, wil! not learn how t read the common sheet music. But it will teach 


hose who cannot spend years learning an instrument, how t) learn a number of tunes without 
FITH EK PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE UK STUDY. Achild If it can say ite A, B, C'’sanud koowsesn 
tuae-eay ‘The Sweet Bye and Bye’'--can play it, after a few atlempts, quite well. There are 
many who would like lo be able Ww du this, for their own and the amusementof others, and to such 
we commend The Guide as BOUND TO DO forthem ALL WEBAY. Ite cheapness and usefyi- 
ness, moreover, would make ila very goud present to give @ person, whether young or old, at 


OCbristmas. Almost every bome in the land has a piano, organ or meiodeon, whereon seldom more 
thee one of the family can play. With this Guide in the house everyoudy can make more or leas 


good use of thelr instruments. 


The Guide will be sent Ww any address, all postage paid, on receiptof FIFTY CEN Ih (Poat- 
age stampa, 2's, taken.) For Ten Cents extra a music book, containing the words ani mousic fur igo 
popular songs, will be sent with The Guide, Addrees 


THE QUIDE 


MUSIC CO,, 


726 SANSOM ST... PHILADELPHIA. PA, 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





The low fiat bonnets and hate that are 
now universally adopted sre, as a rule, 
very becoming, ana indeed im many in- 
stances the ideal of elegance is almost at- 
tained, and the taste displayed in the 
arrangement of tulle and other airy fabrics 
with sprays of fiowers is quite a marvel of 
artistic skill, 

More seasonsble chapeaux could not be 
wished for; the shapes are either of iace 
straw or tuile, trimmed in the very lightest 
manner possible, giving # coool, neat ap- 
pearance, 

Fiowers form the principal trimming, 
but in very many oases the entire capote 
conaiste of tulle, The artificial flowers 
employed are of every variety, and a most 
exquisite iunitation of nature, 

A very favorite bat shape las a fiat crown 
with a brim broad in frontand tarned up 
close at the back; a frill of lace is iaid on 
the brim, the edge of the lace reaching the 
edge of the brim all round, 

A apray of flowers with a ribbon bow 
and a little puff of lace or tulle on the top 
ofthe ciown and a wreath encircling it, 
complete the trimmihg. 

A becoming beatin thia style is in biack 
lace straw and has a@ spray and wreath of 
wistaria; another, in white tulle, is trim- 
mod with puffed tulle and a beautiful 
spray of guelder roses, fastened with a bow 
of white satin ribbon, 

An etlea ive model again is in brown 
fancy straw, trimmed with puflings 
of pink tulle and @ spray of brown leaves, 

Axstyle of bat that is much worn is a 
little round «shape in black or colored faucy 
stiaw, with a brim about lk ipohes wide 
turned up all round; the sole trimming 
coumistes of a cluster of Howers covering the 
eutire crown, 

The bonnets and capotes are very small 
and low, and are composed chiefly of 
Howers with a more border of ribbon or 
tulle, 

The styles chiefly in vogue for dresses 
are #0 #KUllable for Outdoor wear, that jack- 
ots are scarcely ever worn, except for 
actual warmth, Not many novelties in 
this line, therefore, have been intro- 
duced, 

The most noteworthy are those in the 
Altiors shape, made of white or oreaip 
cioth with the revers faced with white or 
colored moire, or, newer alll, with allyer 
Linkel passementerie, 

Some haves vest ornamented with the 
passernenterie, in which oase the revers 
are not faced with ati, but finished off 
morely with a double row of atitch- 
dry. 

Several new shapes in dust cloaks have 
been introduced, but none are #0 popular 
as the plain ctroular cloaks, or the equally 
long cloakea with double fronts or long 
Ble eVv On, 

‘Toe clreular cloaks are either gauged in 
several rows or honeyoombed round the 
neces; more elegant modela are mounted 
on yokes of velvet and gulpure or velvet 
and passe:nenterie, 

The more inexpensive closks are made 
of plain or broche alpaca, but piain and 
printed pongee silks, and even printed 
volle and mousseline de laine, are infinite- 
ly more stylish and fasbionable, 

The best models are the plain circular 
cloaks, fa-tened at the neck with watered 
ribbon, with bows of ribbon to correspond 
atthe waist behind, where the mantie is 
pleated or gauged and drawn in to the 
hywure, 

Aimong the protilest toilets we wiil men- 
tion one of fancy woolen material, peony- 
pink, streaked with white, 

‘The skirt is round, withopt any orne- 
Hient; it hag two layge plaite at the back 
and one in front; sail jacket of the same 
inaterial, remaining q.ite open over a 
chemisette Of unbleached embroidered 
tulle, over stik of the same shade; this 
chouslsette is coquettishly draped, and fas- 
tened round the throat by a strip of wide 
silver braid, 

A black lace scarf is folded round the 
waist and loosely tied at the side, falling 
in two long lapels finished with passemen- 
teria, 

Another is of lead-gray cashmere; it bas 
a fourreau 6kirt and clinging culrass bod- 
lee, fastened under the arm. There is no 
drapery, no flounce, no looping up, only a 
handsome embroidery, pattern of rushes 
with their long leaves, 

This embroidery te worked in brown 
wool of the color of the rushes, edged with 

Uiny sliver soutache; it comes up from the 
foot of the skirt to the waist, then gpreads 


ne ir t pert of the bodice; at 





One smart gown in navy blue was made 
with asimply hung skirt opening up the 
front to show loose-falling folds of white 
serge and cut up the right side, revealing s 
narrow panel in white, kept in place by 
straps of biue, fastening ecross at distances 
with bright gold buttons about the size of 
a quarter, Ciosefitting little jacket with 
goid buttons, cut away to show a pointed 
white pique waistooat with buttons, and 
fastening across the bust with one large 
button. 

A still smarter gown was in light, fawn- 
faced cloth, eflectively braided with fawn 
and gold-mixed braid, in a boid design, 
which passed pisiniy round the edge of 
the skirt, up the front and back of the 
bodice in three deep points; on the top of 
the sleeve is an epaulet, and it has cufis 
and collar. 

The colors were weil blended. The 
drapery of the skirt wee gracefully 
arranged, and the bodice was very smartly 
out. 

A gray cotton had a double row of 
embroidery down the side, and diamond- 
shaped portion on the full bodice and 
sleeves, Skirt quite plain, and without 
drapery. 

Those who are thinking of dresses for 
autumn wear may safely invest in velvet, 
and one of the most popular will be the 
shot velvet, 

The bulrurh shot is likely to be the most 
in favor, and another tone known as snap- 
dragon. 

A costume made of this shot velvet had 
a delicate mauve, shot with gold, forming 
the back breadth, the sides of the skirt 
opening over handsome goid embroidery, 
introduced also on the bodice, which had a 
crossing vest. 

A shot brown and gold had been made 
in the same long draperies, over short silk 
of a mixture known long ago as pigeon’s 
wing—e curious combination of pink apd 
blue, 

This had buillonner in the cross round 
the hem of the skirt, a couple of pinked 
cut flounces of the same falling over it, 
all very nearly hidden by the velvet, 
but not quite, and the distinction is great, 
for the influence the silk was felt in the 
dress, 

It appeared, also, as a panel-trimming 
on one side, and the combination of tones 
was excellent fortunate. The bodice was 
made with a crossing vest, 

A lovely gown in the new make of cash- 
mere of the shade known as bird’s-.egg, 
neither blue nor green, but withthe beauty 
of both, was made with the skirt round and 
plain, save that at the edge to the depth of 
half a yard there wass broad embroidery 
in pure white ailk of an intricate Reuate- 
sance pattern, falling over a close ruche of 
silk of the tone of the dresa, with the edges 
pink ed, 

The bodice showed the same emoproi- 
dery, and from beneath the right arm 
came a broad, sian‘ing sash of light. 
green velvet, which also formed cuffs to 
natch. 

A black silk, fit for a grand toilet for 
afternoon, or fora dinner gown, had the 
sides entirely covered with redingote- 
panels of fine gray mousseline de sole, 
bordered all round with silk embroidery 
ia straw, pink and green in the lightest 
tones, 

There was a thick silk ruche of the same 
combination of tones at the hem, and they 
appeared again in the embroidery in the 
bodice, 

A light tilleul silk of asoft oriental make 
had a full plain skirt bordered with deep 
white vandyked guipure, the ie ot 
which were carried round the waist, torm- 
ing a wide wajsthend, voniirming the ful- 
ness placed back and front, an arrange- 
ment pecuilarly becoming to the figure, 
The same points appeared on the cuffs of 
the full sleeves, and were carried up the 
outside of the arm. 





Odds and Ends 
WAYS OF COOKING APPLES, 

Vegetarians hold the apple, both in its 
cooked and uncooked state, as one of the 
most wholesome ftruit*; and though we 
cannot confidentially recommend our 
readers to follow the example of many 
amongst the ranks of that body, who are 
content with a meal of bread and a few of 
the red-cheeked fruit, raw or atewed, yet 
we think apples in some form or other 
might well ake one of the daily accom- 
paniments of the schoolroom and nursery 
breakfast tables, The subjoined recipes 
may serve fo lighten the labors of the 

housekeeper in quest of variety. 
Rich Baked Apple Pudding Stew 
s0Omeé apples with Sugar bo Lasie, a few cur 


| rants, some chopped-up almonds, a little 





ah rpements the wide middle 
pimit and In the sleeves tne upper 
part, (be under part being quite plain and 
clinging 


mized peel cut fine, and a pinch of ground 
cinuemon. Make 9 crust as for ordinary 














puddings, grease the pudding basin, and 
sprinkle it with brown sugar and cinne- 
mon; line it with rome of the paste, put 
some of the fruit at the bottom, then a lay- 
er of paste; sprinkle the top with sugar 
and cinnamon, and bake it. It will turn 
out of the basin when baked, A simpler 
method is to peel and cut the apples in 
small pieces, and lay them on the paste 
with the other ingredients, and the addi- 
tion of a little water. 

A Dutch Apple Pre.- Stew five or six 
apples with one-half puund of loaf sugar, r. 
few currants and raisins, a little mixed pee! 
cut up, a few chopped almonds and a 
pinch of powdered cinnamon, Make some 
puff paste, line a piedish with some of it, 
put in the stewed apples (when cold), 
cover with the paste and bake in a very 
brisk oven. 

Another Apple Pie.—Stew five or six 
applies with vve-half pound of loaf sugar 
and a few cloves, When quite soft, take 
out any bard pieces, and with a fork beat 
them toacream, Adda few blanched and 
cut-up almonds and lz. of mixed peel, 
also cut fine. When cold, beat into it two 
tablespoontals of orange flower water. 
Line a dish with puff paste, put in the 
fruit, cover with paste and bake ina mod- 
erate oven. Gleze it with white of egg and 
sugar in the usual manner, 

Open Apple Tart,— Stew some apples till 
quice soft; ake out any hard pieces, beat 
them to a pulp, and to one-half pound of 
pulp allow 602. of sugar, five eggs, the 
grated rind of a lemon. Heat ail these 
well together, then add 592. of melted but- 
ter. Linea disb with puff paste, pour in 
the mixture, and bake it at once, 

Apple Cream,—Peel and core six large 
apj.o4, boil them in a little water, with 2 
(z of raisins end the grated rind of a 
lemon till quite soft; when cold, add a 
giass of sherry, Lay the mixture in a pie- 
dish, beat up the whites of three eggs with 
a little sugar to a stiff froth, spread it over 
the apples, and bake in a slow oven, 

A Rich Apple Charlotte,—Cut some not 
tov thin strips of stale bread, take off the 
crusts, and dip them in clarified butter, 
and line a buttered mouid or cake tin with 
them, making them fit very neatly. Pel 
and core six or eight large apples, siew 
tnein till quite soft with 4oaz of butter, 
sugar to taste, and the juice of a lemon, 
When cool, lay a few spoonfuls in the 
mould, with a spoonful of spricot jam; then 
have a layer of the strips of bread dipped 
in butter, another of the fruit, and so on 
til! the mould Is filled, of course finishing 
off with the strips of bread laid quite close- 
ly. Bakeina brisk oven, turn it out of 
tne mould very carefully, sprinkle it with 
sugar, and garniso with little heaps of 
apricot Jam and red currant jaily. 

Gateau of Apples.—Btew five or six large 
apples, pesied and cored, with one-half 
pound of sugar, the grated rind of a lemon 
and its juice, When they commence to 
get soft, keep on stirring them until they 
form a thick, dry marmalade, then turn it 
into a mould and leave till coid. Serve 
witb whipped cream or a well-made boiled 
custard. The gateau will keep good for 
sone days. 

Buttered Apples —Vare some apples and 
core them carefully without breaking 
them. Put half a pint of water and 6o0z. of 
sugar in a stewpan; let it boil up once or 
twice, then lay in the apples and simmer 
them till quite tender. Take them out 
gently, and arrange them on a dish, place 
a small piece of butter in each and a little 
apricot jam on the top. Pour the syrup 
round them. 

Apples ala Paysanne.— Buttera piedish, 
pee: as Many small apples as will go in 
the disb, core them, put a little piece 
of butter in each, pour over them a tum- 
blerful of water and a wineglassfuil of 
cherry brandy or any liquor, Bake them 
for half an bour and serve with powdered 
sugar. 

Apple and Bread Pudding.— Pare, core 
and wut up some apples. Sutter a pie 
dish, lay in some of the apples, with 
some sugar and a sprinkle of powdered 
cinnamon, then puta thick layer of bread- 
crumbs, then another of apples, sugar, 
&c, and Gnish with breadcrumbs, Lay a 
few little pieces of butter on the top, 
and bake in a moderate oven. It can be 
made with boiled rice inatead of bread- 
crumpa, 


<i —_ 


A WAGGISH machinist employed in 
Scranton got hold of a fellow-workman’s 
two-foot rule, removed the hinges, shorten. 
ed each joint a baif inch, replaced the 
hinges, and put the rule beck in plage. 
Soon after lis owner waa sent to cut and 
drill a piece of iran two feet long, and he 
did—by his rule. His wystification when 
be discovered he had made a misfit can be 
imagined. 








Confidential Correspondents, 


STaTe —‘Hard wood” is aterm applied 
to woods of solid texture, including generally beech, 
birch, maple, ash, etc, 


Co,—The word “‘limited”’ in connection 
with a firms name indicates thata limitation of re. 
sponsibility for each member is fixed. 


DIFF BRENOK.—NO person can be a Sena- 
tor who is under 30 years of age and who has not been 
nine yearsa resident of the U nited States, 


B. L—A young lady should not write 
letters to young menor send them presents, nor 
should she accept any presents from them, 


RED L.—Caviare” is a prepared articie 
of food consisting chiefly of the salted roes of severa| 
kinds of large fish, It is prepared chiefly in Kussia, 

Up Town.— When iron is melted it runs 
off intoa channel calleda sow, lateral branches of 


which are called the pigs. There the tron cools, and 
is called pig-tron, 


SAMUEL.—A deserter is always liabie to 
be arrested, When taken he will be tried befores 
court martial, which will award such punishment as 
the nature of the offence demands, 


Rex.— Fourteen States allow an alien to 
vote without having been naturalized, requiring 
simply that he shail have declared his intentions and 
have lived for acertain time in the state, 


M,— Easter day is always the first Sun. 
day after the full moon which happens upon or next 
after March 21 and If the tull moon happen on a Sun- 
doy, Master day is the Sunday following, 


8. O. M.—Judgmenots are liens on rea! 
estate in the order in which they are entered, The 
first entered will be first paid, but asto personal 
property the first execution will be first paid, 


NEWARK,—Goods that are described in 
an insurance policy as being in a certain place can- 
not be removed to another, except by the consent 
of the company, without destroying the insurance, 


BULLION.—At the present price of silver 
the bullion price of trade dollars, is about 724 cents 
each, The rate, however, is liable to chanwe at any 
time, and the price that the Philadelphia Mint pays 
is the ruling rate that prevails at the time the dollars 
are presented there, 


MAGGIE,.—A few freckles would not, we 
consider, be a disfigurement, but where they are 
numerous the beauty of a face is much marred, A 
«ood lotion to remove them Is said to be composed of 
two tablespoontuls of grated horseradish mixed 
with ateacuptul ofsour milk, Apply frequently 
with a linen rag, 


T. N. S.—(1) Your acceptance of the in- 
vitation should be addressed to the parents oi the 
bride, (2) The present should be seut with your card 
to the bride directly at any time before the wedding. 
(3) Wear black cutaway coat, white vest, licht 
trousers, black patent leather shoes, light silk neck- 
tie and stiff black bat, 


NELLIE.— You eeem to be rather untor- 
tunate in your friendshipe;but, as the old ones cease, 
you should try to replace them; why do you noten- 
large the circle of your acquaintances”’—in that way 
you would soon meet with a suitable companion; if 
your situation ie a comfortable one, it would be un- 
wise of you to think of making a chage, 


OLIvE.—Do not distress yourself too 
much about the youth's defective spelling, He must 
read as inuch as possible, and bis eye will gradually 
become educated until he will be able to pick outa 
mis-spelt word with unerring precision. Some of 
the cleverest literary men cannot spell certain words 
correctly; the disposition to errors seems to be con- 
slitutional. 


ABRRAN.—Aerated bread is prepared by 
& process which dispenses with yeast and avoids fer- 
mentation, The flouris placed in an inclosed iron 
box and moistened with carbonic-acid water, The 
dough is then worked up by machinery for ten min- 
utes or soinside the box, from which itis dropped 
into moulds, which form into loaves, Itis then 
placed inan Oven, where the carbonic acid causes 
the dough to expand and form a light palatable 
bread. 


RK. G.—It is high!y necessary for the pre- 
servation of health to preserve the feet dry; no per- 
sons who are exposed to the wet, or who are 
frequently passengerg through the public streets in 
bad weather, ahoyld regard sound and good boots 
and shoes ag the most essential portion of theircioth- 
ing. In fact, ina hygienic point of view, a wet back 
should be less shunned than wet feet; the best reme- 
dies for such are exercise and friction. In these 
oases stockings o/ flannel or worsted alone should be 
worn, and should be kepton throughout the night 
if required, 


METAL.—Gold appears to have been 
known to the remotest ages of antiquity, and to bave 
been then as much esteemed as at the present day. 
According to the writings of Moses, the art of work- 
ing both in gold and sliver must have reached a con- 
siderable degree of advancement at that period; for 
these metals were commonly worked up into orns- 
ments to decorate the person, A description of the 
uses Of gold in the arts, and its influences on society 
in all ages, as asymbol of wealth and an article of 
ornament and utility, would embrace the whole bis- 
tory of mankind, 


JoHN.—We think you have acted very 
precipitately in offering marriage to a yoang woman 
whom you have only known for about six weeks,and 
of whose antecedents you seem tohave some slight 
suspicions, It is not at all in her favor that she bas 
behaved so haughtily to your friends as to cause them 
to disiike ber, Again from your descrip.ion we 
should imagine hertobe at least four years older 
than she states herselfto be, particularly as she ¥a- 
guardedly named the age she was at the time of tv 
Centennial, which will make her nearer thirty tha 
twenty-four. QOuradvice is similar to that o/ your 
friends—Wo break of the engageweat. 


ANx10U8,—He ia an elderly fiirt of @ 
common species, and you can dolittie, Take 0° 
notice of him until he addresses you, as he inev! ab- 


ly wili; then, without any temper, say quietly, “*}0" 
wreat your acquaintances in a rather capricious ws’: 
| wonder whether, if I were a man, you would dar 
to meet me on intimate terms for years, and Vie! : 
medead without awordof explanation?’ '0"™ 
sbow that you care a rush about him, and ils 
ly to Di’ €xXpiapation; let bim makes es 
al ne wi see Laat be bas for once ele 
very ill-bred person igthe breach is Gna 


f your long semi-courtship, you need 





very greats, 

















